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looſe Afternoon; nor did I ever intend that the 


Seriblers) was the real Motive why they appear 
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Ar T is a Remark of Mr. Dryden, (and 
* 2 I am afraid you will join with him on 
" 1 this Occaſion) that the Gratitude of 
* FR Poets is a very troubleſome Virtue. 
* NN The following Trifles were generally 
« the Production of an idle Morning, or 


Peruſal of them ſhould extend beyond a few- 
Friends and Acquaintance. But ſome Copies 


baving got abroad, were recopied in ſo corrupt 
and ſpurious a Manner, that I could ſcarce know 


them for mine, when ſome of them were after- 
wards produced to me: and this alone, without 
any requeſt of Friends (the common Excuſe of 
- a2 8 at 
eK td $1 15 


— 


* 


Affection and Gratitudde 
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at preſent. 1 will alſo confeſs that the Entertain- 


ment which ſome of them could afford you in 


your vacant Hours, inſpired me with a better 


Opinion both of myſelf and them, than I would 
2 entertain otherwiſe, Such as they are, I 


hrow them into your Protection; and beg leave 


to ſubſcribe myſelf, with every Sentiment © 


— 


„„ Mr 418 


\ 
, Tour obliged, 
| „„ 5 2 
I | 2 | 0 1 
. . 


devoted Servant, 4 


| DAN. HAYES. 
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CONTAINING 
SOME ACCOUNT OF THE 


Pornos irg 


1 HOSE Perſons who had any Acqualotuness; 
with the Author of the following Poems, will 


5 Jreadily pereeive they are all genuine, ere N 
nothing need be offered to prove it. | 


We' cannot find_ that any of the Poems have 


| been before publiſhed, except the Immortality o 


the Muſes, the Authors, and the Epiſtle from : 
Abbe de Rance ; all of which had the Author's 
{Name prefixed, and ſold for more in London, 


5 than the. Price of this Work. 


The Dedication ſhews it was Mr. oe $ Inten- 


uon to publiſh his Forks, and it wou'd be an 


Injuſtice to his Memory to ſuppreſs them; to a 
candid, impartial Perſon, who is ready to make 
an Allowanee for the _ and Impetuoſity of 
IN B | „ 


* 


youthful Errors, and that ſome of his Poems wil 


Gradation from Viee o Virtue, and when a Man 
who has been hurried away by his Paſſions, na 


ſuch falſe and unjuſt Inſinuations, ſor not only ii 


a lively Genins in the earlieſt part of his Life. 2 


- when he was only ten Years of Age, and meeting 
with too little Reſtraint from an over-indu)gent 
Mother, proceeded like moſt other young Gen- 


[vil 


Youth, it is not doubted, but the N good 
Qualities will appear to have overbalanced his 


make ample amends for the Levity of others. 
Upon the whole, they cannot fail to ſhew the 


turally poſſeſſes a good Diſpofition, and UnderW 
ſtanding, he ſooner or later comes to ſee hi 
Error, and that the Ways of Virtue are pleaſant W 
and all her Paths Peace. 4 
It may be objefted to the Author, that he 
wrote {ome levere Criticiſms on reſpectable Pera 
ſons, but the Editor begs Leave to contradid 2 


his Diſcourſe, when living, but in a Note of thi 
Book, Mr. Hayes declares that not one of thg 
Characters is drawn from real Life. 1 

Our Authsr's Father paſſeſſed a competent Eſ. 4 


tate in the- County of Limerick, he was brought 


up to the, Study of the Law, and deſigned hi 
Son for the fame Profeſſion, as he gave Proofs off 4 


Unfortunately for Mr. Hayes, be loft his Father 


tlemen of Fortune, who wart Counſel and Ex 
perience, and ſpeedily acquired the Denomina 
tion of a Buck. b 
He was bowever entered in the Pet 1 g 
- of Limerick, where he ſoon went through the 
* Authors, and was hore fitted for thMi 

ates ; 


[oi 


niverſity, under 1 Revd. Fames A Poe 
fy was his chief Amuſement, and it was here he 
rote ſeveral of the following Pieces, His Fare- 


s good 
ced his 
ns wil 


. #/l to Limerick, we may preſume is a juſt De- 
ew the ription of his Life at that Time. 
a Mal Mr. Ingram aſk'd him one. Day, if Be ſhould 
ns, na ile to be a Counſellor, yes Sir, ſaid Hayes, and it 
Under will be my utmoſt Ambition to plead ſucceſsfully 
ſee hifWhe Cauſe of Liberty. | 
eaſantſ Several Anecdotes of this Kind that happened 
| hen he was at School, ſhew that he poſſeſſed a 
that heſpively Wit, as well as an uncommon Genius. 
le 2 | In the Year 1751, he entered himſelf a Fellow 
mradiꝰ Commoner in Trinity College, where he remain- 
only if in Fd a few Years, bach bs Studies in much lefs 
> of t hi ime than is commonly taken for that Purpoſe; 


of tht was here he began a Poetical Franflition of 
art of Cicero's: Works, for which he publiſhed 
ent. Eſ.Propoſals at a Guinea each, but we can't find 
DroughtMhat any more than two folio Pages of the Work 
ned hifwas ever printed; it is certain that Mr. Balfe 
roofs of irh whom he lodged in London,” could have got 


ife. Wim sol. for the Copy | 
; Father From the Univertity - he wor to the Middle 
meeting Temple, London, to ſtudy the Law; he was not 


dulgenWong here, when he received an Account of his 
18 Gen- Mother's Death. He was then in Company with 
and Ex ſeveral Iriſh Gentlemen, one of whom ſays, that 
nominaMWis delicate Senſibility appeared | in a very ſtriking 
Manner, and that his Situation at that Time, 1s 
n Schooſhuſtly deſcribed in the 116th Page of this Book. 
zgh ihn ſhort a penetrating Eye will poſſibly diſcover 
for thMin the following Sheets, a better Account of ſe- 
verſity | | : veral 


; » 
by 


| Ille of St. Mary's Church, TOs; 


pretend to give. 


. veral Paſſages in his Life, than any Perſon can. 


Had Mr. Hayes purſued his Studies at the | 


Temple for the Purpoſe he went there, he wou'd 


certainly have been an Ornament to his Profeſſion, 


ſhort time before his Death, and we have a moſt 


lively Picture of his Penitence, in the Paraphraſe f ; 
5 of the Epiſtle from the Abbe de Rance, printed at : 


the End of his Poems. | 


#. + 


There are - ſome Poets who have very little 
Abilities for writing Proſe, but this was not the 
caſe with our Author, for during bis Reſidence in 
London he wrote ſeveral political Pieces, which WR 
were greatly admired by the Miniſtry and their 
Friends, in whoſe Favour they were moſtly wrote. 
Theſe Pieces ſhou'd have been printed with his 

Poems, but the Editor imagined they cou'd not at 
this time, be intereſting or: entertaining 10 Abe 9 


Reader. 


—— 


Hie was undoabtedly what he tiles himſelf in 4 
his Will, 4 Lover of his Conntry, for he cou'd AM 
never hear any one aſperſe it, without thewing i 


and an honour to the Place of his Nativity, but 
the ſame Thoughtleſſneſs and Love of Pleaſure, | 
that caught him in his Youth, attended him till a 


his Reſentment, and he brough t himfelf into ſe- 4 


veral Quarrels in London on this Occaſion. 


He died in London the 2oth of July 1767, and 
agreeable to his own Dehre, his Remains were 
brought to Limerick, and interred in the South 
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His 1 was attended by the GOVER- 


NORS and GOVERNESSES 805 the County 


Hos rIirAL, a Sermon ſuitable to the Occaſion 


was preached by the Rev. Deane Hoare, and an 
Anthem Sung over the * in the Choir, ber 
fore its Interment. 
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5 we ſhall <loſe this Sketch of the Author's Life, 


with a Copy of his Will, which is as follows. 


In Irs name of the Omnipotent and. Merciful 


GOD Amen. 


DANIEL HAYES, of the Pariſh of Was 
ten in the County of Middleſex, being in 


clear and perfect Senſe and of found Memory, 
do make this my only laſt Will and Teſtament. 


Firſt and principally I commend my Soul into 


the Hands of Almighty GOD, hoping for re- 


miſſion of all my Sins through the merits of 
IJxs us CnRISH my bleſſed Saviour and Redee- 
mer; and my Body to the Earth. And as for 
Tuch of my Wordly Eſtate and Effects which I 


hall be poſſeſſed of or intitled to at the time of 


my Deceaſe, I give and bequeath the n as 


fol loweth. 


In the firſt place, I poſitively 1 that all my 


jiuſt debts be diſcharged by Sale of Lands or o- 
ther method moſt eaſy and ſatisfactory to my fair 


Credjiors. In the next place, I will that my 
Body ſhall be carried (firſt being embalmed) i in a 


VVV 
Ax HonesT Man, | 
Amd o in or nts 


r was OS | Y. 


5 with the Year, Month, and wats of "uy deceaſe. 4 


As 


Leaden Coffin, to the City of Limerick in Ii eland, 
there to be interr=d, and that a white Marble 5 
Stone with this Inſcription be put over it: 


Life, As to Legacies, I have but few to diſpofe of, 


WS. which are as follows: Ed rang, 
ciful Firſt, I bequeath unto James Browne of 
1 Limerick, Merchant, the ſum of fifty Pounds to 
buy a Ring, which I know he will wear for my 
1fing- ſake, as lam glad fortune has put him above the 
g in reach of every other Teſtimony, than this ſmall 
mory, | Manifeſtation of Gratitude, | „ 
nt. Secondly, I bequeath unto Richard Balfe, the 
into younger, Son of Richard Balfe, Printer of the 
r re- i Pariſh of St. Martin, Ludgate, London, the 
ts of WM ſum of One Hundred Pounds Sterl. | . 
Ledee- Thirdly, I give and bequeath, the reſidue or 
as for M overplus of my Eſtates, real and perſonal if any 
ich 1 ſhould be, to the Truſtees and Managers now in 
me of being or to be hereafter nominated ior the ereQ= 
ne as ing an HOSPITAL, for Sick and-Wounded at | 
| = Limerick; and in caſe no ſuch HOSPITAL is 
Il my founded or begun to be founded within the ſpace 
or o- ol len years, then the ſaid reſidue to be paid into 
ir the Univerfty of Dublin to augment the Sizers 
Fund. . . 
And Laſtly, 1 do hereby nominate, conſtitute, 
and appoint, the aforeſaid JAMES Bxowne of 
larble Limerick, Merchant, my Sole Executor. * RNs 
95 In witneſs whereof, IJ have hereunto ſet my 
Hand and Seal, this Sixteenth Day of July, in 
the Year of our Lord, One Thouſand Seven 
Hundred and Sixty Seven, and in the Seventh 
| | & Year of the Reign of our Sovereign Lord, King 
s * GEoRGt the Third, by the grace of GOD of 
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Ereat Britain, 8 and . KING, dee 
Fender 100 the Faith, Ge | 


D AN. HAYES. 


$ 1 Sealed, Publifeed, 
and Declared by the 
ſaid Daniel Hayes a _- 
and for bis laſt "Will | 
1 and Teſtame nt, in the 
110 q preſence of Ut, who 
up +  * Pave  berewnts  303- 
1 Fecribed our names, as 
=; witneſſes in the pre- 
1 ſJſence of the ſaid T eſta- 8 
= tor, | | PHE 
t "= RICHARD SANKEY, Cue 
WM WILLIAM MICHELL. my 
BENJAMIN . 
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£ 
2 hy with to act in the fantaſtic ſcene ? 
Pject at beſt to many a doubt and ſear, 
Loo oft” to cold neglect. and certain pain, 

0 by does vain man his fondeſt wiſhes pour? 


hy does his earlieſt pray'rs attack the ſky 2 


Ty ſtretch the ſpace of each contracted hour, 
Pay, is it then ſo terrible to die. 


El 


"4 
* 


x W at edel hath life, to counter-poiſe. its cares? 
f I hat j joys, to recompence for all its, woes ? 
„ A\'rice;gnaws, and fel], Ambition.tears 


1 ſquinting Jealouſy' s,unſettied frown,  . 
| o! haggard Envy, with her blood- ot eye, | 
Ekening 5 noble deeds and fair renown, 
ö nd n ſtill th? enyenom'd lie. 


. 


theſe aohe bitter a irkſome 1 way, 


* That leads to fleeting life's uncertain goal: 


8 1 Pandora? - 


Ht what ak this ſhort fublunar "Ba » 


The racking brealt, with Hell's united throes, | 


A 


Pandors's miniſters, a dread array, Cit obs er op 
Convulſe the ſenſe, and rack the fortur'd ſoul. 
Who but has Teen, the epileptic rage 
With wild diſtortion rend the alter'd frame? 


The Palſy, ſad concomitant of age, 
And thirſty Fever's all devouring flame. 


That fell diſeaſe, which, o'er th inchanting 
The hiedeous veil of rugged horror throws. 
The Dropſy, ever ſwoln with foul encreaſe, - 
And pamper'd Gou't's excruciating woes. | 


Did laviſh Fortune, from her endleſs ſtore, ; 
Vain Mortal! gratify each greedy thought : 
Did new-born pleaſures court each circling hour, 


Je how dearly is exiſtence bought. 


How dearer ſtill, when, nor kind fortune's ray, 
Nor vivid pleaſure, nor ſerene delight, ' 
Chear the ſad ven be the wreteh's day; 
Nor cloſe his eyelids in the ftormy night. 


Such are his fates; who now in plaintive lore, 


Pours forth the anguifh of his woe ſtruck mind 


Swelling with tears the gentle river's ſtore, . 
. .  Beneatha weeping-willow's ſhade reclined, _ 


Or near that pile, where mouldering in t 
- tomb, * 
The frail remains of once famed St. John ly 
Joyleſs he wanders thro? night's murky gloom, 
The hollow wind re-echoing to his ſigh... 


ul. 


ing 


our, 


Before thy gates, what tho 


' Bonham me, 


4 wr 3 7 
Baniſh's blu auch We home, the Bliſful plains, 


Where princely Shannon laves the flow ry 
ſtrand, 


No dear aſfociate. no kind, friend remains, 


To chear his wanderings,. in a foreign land. 


And thee, fair Limerick, whoſe: beleaguer'd walk 
So oft, the bolts of raging Britons ſtood, 

ands met their fall, 

And, with * bogs, choaked on © ſpacious | 


Parent of Heine þ "rack muſtrious child, 
Renew'd thy fame, thro” every rolling age, 

Propitious fortune on their labours ſmil'd, 
And, with their e ſwelld. the otied ; 


oP run l At, as 


15 Thine was Borhame, who fierce-in days of yore, 


'Gainft Denmark's power, his hardy ſquadrons 
led. 


Loud raged the fight, on Clontarf's ſounding ſhore, © 


When, by 1 8 arm, the ſtern Turgeſus bled. 


| Cruſt : are the tyrants, pierc'd, with thouſand 


13 wounds. 

The vanquiſh'd Rawen drops her 3 9 
and Liberty, the beach reſounds, 
And freed. * Eblana's joyful turrets: ring. 


Who, ; like Borhame, could- laune h the deadfuk 
| pear, mY 
Or ſtem the torrent of the impetuous fra 2 
| A 1 


99980 | Dublin, 


ek 


or, who, like him, ** drooping vale 3 
And bleſs a nation with the happieſt ſway, 


But Abet is he? who, by the midnight gloom, 

_  Thro' yonder camp, his fearleſs paſſage bends ? 
Sudden terrific fires the ſkies illume, 

And the loud burſt the affrighted welkin rends, 


Fi ir'd is the magazine, theſe ſulpher'd ſtores, 

Deſtin'd to waſte /erne's fruitful land, 

Burſt the rude guns, that menanced her fair 
tow'rs, 


And all, by Sarefeld's unaſſiſted band. 


Per = Vieſſed City, is that worth no more, 5 
Which erſt in knees, fields, thy Sons did 
claim. 
Lo! Coote's ſtrong arms controuls the Indian 
ſhore, . © 5 
And Ningara roars thy Mafſy' s fame, DS 


Equal in arts, thy poliſhed Sons excel, 
'Terng's brighteſt ornaments of yore, 
Who like Fftægibben, clears Law's myſtic ſpell ? 
Whilſt wondering Senates hang on Per 8 lore. 


 Southwell is thine, with every. power 10 pleaſe, 
The Patriot's freedom, with the Courtiet's s art, 
That noble art of elegance and eaſe, ' 
To win, and hold the captivated heart. 


With him, how pleaſing flew the. inſtruQive 
- hodrs, | 
By Caſtli. Connebs lac re d bunten laid'; 


ot 
14 1 


Wong | 


1 87 


Wild ſruits a0 bloſſoms, deck'd the bigh arek | 


 bow'rs, 
And purple fragrance bluth'd in ev ry meack 


Propitious Maid of that healing ſtream |! 
Inſpire my grateful breaſt thy praiſe to ſing, 

Thy cordial draughts reſtore the ſickly frame, 
And youthful vigour guſhes ſrom wy ſpring, 


What, tho thy ſhore can boaſt no gay parade, Tug 


No, Circus regular, no fplendid rooms ; 
Lovely ſimplicity adorns-thy glade, ; 
And laviſh nature in perfection blooms. 


4 


le e t with unc lud brow: 


Sheds: her ſoft influence, o'er thy flow'ry dale: _ 


Secure delights in ſweet ſucceſſion fw, 
And health inſpires the aid ele. 


Chaſte are thy damfels, as the virgin train; 


Which, thro” Tbeſſalian groves, Diana guides 


Their hearts, their radiant eyes, wanut te 


| feign, 
| Rum o'er each va tals dit bret 


" RR” ks SOT 


But far from theſe, aid ebe 9 frown, 15 


Compel the woe bewilder d Bard to fly: 


Th' inceflant tear, that ſwells his aching eye. 
A3. Ah 


Flence from his boſom, burſts th' inceſſant groan, = 


— 


88 


PP 


Ah as is now Celina s vivid ſmile ? 


* Eaſy. proportion harmonized: her frame, 


Welcoms Deſpair, thou King of Horrors come, 


1 


That wont to ſpread Celeſtial gladneſs round 
Her converſe ſweet, that could each care beguile 
And pour the balm of pity in each wound. 


Exil'd from her how toilſome creep the hours, 
Tho' friendly Chelfea lend its neighberin 


ade; - 5: 
Tho! Thames' ſoft Waters lull the willow'd ſhores 
And Nature J Muſic quivers 2 the glade. 


Exiled 3 "us a all that nature boaſts, 


Not all the flaming treaſures of the Eaſt, 
Not all the ſweets that crown Campania's 0 
Can ſooth the Cighteſ pang, FAR: rends m 
„ beit. 40 


Re}, 7. 15 
. 10 


. was indeed! but bold my e "Pp — 


Canſt thou the beauties of that form difcloſe 
As ſoon, vain wretch ! attempt in frantic ſtrain, 
Ta eee each dew drop on the vernal role, | 


Her eyes were brighter, than the arent beans 
er voice was {weeter than ſweet Philomel, 


Heaven gave a mind, and bad it to excel. 


What have I Sant Sat fore loſatuats fire, 
Or public rage, or private diſcord led, 

God's ſacred fane conſun'd with impious fire, 
Which, thi angry, pow! r avenges on my heas, | 


Ae gg 5 105 _ * do its pre day,” ff 
Prepares 


* 
k f 


1 N 
| Progares | wait the A doom, 0 


und : 


nd bid adieu to Hopes remoteſt ray. 

guile 
* Forgotten be my Name, my Age, my Births 

1 Let black oblivion all my woes conceal, 
Ts, Thoſe killing woes, would poiſon future mir ib, 
ern! And happy Lovers ma at the tale. 
no res 50 . | ye | WY | * 
. | 353 1 | 
a ſts, 0 
ls mj 18 ; „ 
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LE: Envy fty,, to HelPs deteſted pom. F; 
Nor more t aſperfe the immortal Mule preſume ; | 


Fly immortal Muſe on Fame's proud pinion flies, 
Above the Croud, and claims her native ſkies, 


1 
Wealth's dazling beams, the Stateſman” 8 ſubtle l 
Scheme, 4 

The Pomp of Princes, and the Warrior s flame 5 ( 

Arts that now fouriſh, Sciences that ſtrain, LA 

The vent'rous Wing, to yon ætherial Plain 5 g 

And calm Philoſophy, whoſe Eye explores, 3 

Nature's deep Womb, and opes her ſeeret ſtores 3 f 

All thefe muſt feel the general decay, | 

Melt in the ſtream of Years and glide aways 

The Nine alone can deathleſs Fame beſtow, _ | 

From theſe pure Founts immortal honours flow. | 


8 EE Milton's Muſe, the unfathomed * 
explore, 
Of ſable veſted Night, and Chaos hoar ; 
Thence burſting glorious, bend ber rapid way, 
Tur the * Regions of eternal Da); 


Set 


73 


/ / 


e 3. 
es, 


1 1 


Set Heaven 0 rebellious Sons in impious An. 
| And fill the firmament with loud alarms: 


While red in wrath Mefſiab's arm appears, | 

And treble Thunders- rock the tott'ring Spheres ; 

Till hurled at once from Heavn' 8. Ry penfipus 
| brow, 

Fall the cruſhed Legions to the depths below ; 3 

Bleſt that thoſe Caves and Lakes of liquid Fire, 

Shield from the Fury of th? Alnnighty dire. 


| "SWEET . next, the Captive fancy leads, 7 
To 'chanted Caſtles and enamel'd Meads; 


Where courteous Knights i in magic Fetters "In 


i And wail their Woes to long, Eternity. 


NEXT bs Shakeſpeare Arrikes the raviſhed 3 
1 vw : 


And whirls us in a thrice from Pole: to pole; 


Unmaſks the Traitor, bids the Hero N 
And pluck. bright Viriue from the diſtant ſkies, 
Or ſoft deſcending, opes the human Heart, 
While living Nature ſpeaks in every Patt; 

What peals of Laughter ſhake the applauding Pt 
At PiſtoPs Phraſe, — Falſtaf's pertleſs Wit: | 
What burſting Sighs, what mighty Sorrows flow, | 
At great Oibello's more than mortal Woe;z | 
Who can the ſoft, the pleaſing Anguiſh quell, 
When tender Juliet breaths ber. laſt farewel en 


Enchanting Damſels and enchanted Swains, 
With Raptures catch ſaft Haller's ſilky Strains; 
Smooth as the Murmurs of deſcendin Rills, 
Thro Oy Nerve the Wal MER dle, "Re 
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Sparkle in Buchingdon's $ melodious ns. | 


Fe} 
Tin the coy Virgin chaP'd to keen deff Ire, 


Tranfported ſinks | in Love's conſuming. Fire. 


WHILE Truth Morality and Wiſdom rove, 
With penfive Cexv/ey'thro' the filent Grove; 


His ſkilful Hand ſpreads every Plant to View, 


Whoſe tender Pores imbibe the Morning Dew. | 
Or thron'd aloft in Pindar's fiery Car, 


Rides thro” the Æ her like a Morning Star; 
_ Whole {weeping Fi ires oer Hea uns wide Concave 


glow, 


Any ſtrike Amazement | in the Croud below. 5 


Ww HILE genuine Wit the W orld's attention 


draws, 


Or juſteft fatire challenges Applaute; gt Heb: 
Dorſet's bright Muſe maintains the foremoſt Piece 


Reffecting Luſtre on his noble Race. 
Nor lefs ſeverely * IFilmet's Numbers ſting, - ; 
Theſe early Numbers, | nipt in Youth's fair 


Sorin 


O loft too foon t has Pate prolong'd thy Round 


The Stars alone, thy deathleſs Fame cou'd bound 
A ſtronger genius never warmed the Breaſt, 


A fairer, none of human Race poſſeſt ; 


Wit ſaw in thee her laſt great Champion fled, 


 Andſelfiſh Dullneſs rear'd th? exulting Head: 


Saw to your Tomb the weeping Loves deſcend, 
And each ſad Mufe the uſeleſs Lyre ſuſpend. 


ENGAGING Grace and Majeſty divine, 


* 


. 5 | | BU'T 
* John Wilmot Earl of Rocheſter, 


—_—_— — 


1Cave 


1 11 1* 
BU fee . all begirt with cilia d ; 


In conſcious Pride, majeltic, Dryden ſtands; 
As efſt Britannid's .mart' 2 Monarch ſtood, 
'Th' outrageous infults of a {ſordid Brood; 

Oh fly my Muſe, thy ſwift Aſſiſtance bring, 
Reſcue the Bard who firſt inſpired to ſing. 


But lo th' invidious Rabble difappears, 


Like Summer Waſps, and all the Proſpe& n 

His manly Muſe Alerts her kindred Skies, 

While * Trapp and candid Brown, encreaſe * 
„ Exeve. | 


WHEN Roman Sidney fills ds Mendez 4 Ned 
We dream of ſoft Arcadia's flow' ry Meads; 
But when great Denham ſings in bolder ſtrains, 
We think their Beauties moved to Britith plains. | 


PIERIAN Maids whoſe Tacred Fires controul 
My raptured Breaſt, and ravith all my RR, 
Inſpire my Senſe, your radiant Beams diffuſe, - 

- Whilſt low I bend to Pope's Imperial Muſe; _ 
Oh heavenly Bard, endowed with ev'ry Art, 
To melt the Soul wid captivate the Heart; 8 . 
On thy bleſt Lays the Loves and Graces hung, we. 


Breath'd on thy Lips, and dwelt upon thy tonguer : : 


Amazed we fancy, thy Cecilia fings, i 
Inſp Pcs the Harp and {trikes the Silver firings; 13 


While 


WR. Trapp i in the Preface to his lame Tranſlation 
ef Virgil, villifies Mr. Dryden with very great 
Injuſtice; Mr, Brown in his Eſſay on Satife, ad- 

dreſſed to the mighty Mr. Warburton, has treated 
'bim in the very ſame Manner, but with ſomewhat 
i greater fue of Candour, 8 
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[121 
| While in (net . thy mellifuous Song. , 
Harmonious rolls, and Reals the Senſe along: 
If loftier Themes thy ſwelling Numbers roar, 
Loud as the Waves that laſh the ſounding ſhore, 


Or ſoft reclin'd, along the filver Thame, _ 
Flocks, Graves, and Shepherds conſecrate toF; ame. 


Who doats on Art and Nature's choiceſt Gift, 
May ſee the mighty Treaſure, Join'd in dat. 


LANSDOWN has Art and Nature reconcil d; 
And Gay tho' manly, pleaſes ev'ry Child. 


WHO can my Congreve's poliſh'd ſcenes forget 
While pureſt Dialogue charms ; or pointed Wit. 


FLETCNA ER 's quick Fire, and mee, 
"7, "calmer Senſe, 

With gentle Suckling's milder 8 * 
For thele alas long loſt, we now may grieve, 
Did not their various Graces ſtil] {ur vive. 
While doric Eloquence from Maſon flows, ; 
And Juwenal's bright flame in % birebead glows 3 
T:bullus, Gallus, Ovid all di play 3 
Their ſofter Beauiies 1 in immortal Gray. 
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Nil 
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TOWN ECLOGUES.. | 


Urbem defricuit, | „ 


N | Sine amore Jociſque. 


Nil eft jucundum 3 | e ibid. 
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| FIRST of all the Britiſh Muſes Mes Ne 
o ſport along the Liffey's 810 Shore, 

\ bold Attempt ; ye Goddeſſes who guide, 

air Faſhion's reign, and o'er the Town preſide; 


hoſe till encount ring "Tongues, o'er 1 | 
Tea, | 


Recite the Scandal of a well- -ſpent Day gk 0k 
Inſpire my Soul, and grant your Bard to Lk | 
hy tender Maids with melt ing Paſſion glow ; 

hy Men are jealous, and what Cauſe inflames, 
-— -SAutumnal Matrons and fat City Dames; - 
gW by Ladies oft elude the Farce of State, 

And condeſcend to bear a vulgar Weight ; 5 

Why <h6ughtlels Rakes, and thund'ring Bullſes 


* 


1 
id 
1 


1 
* 8 


— 


tear, 
The pl [af and d Beaux a attend the Fai 4. 


een _ 4X2 


beam, 
'er Anne's fair Church, Aiffag'd a Silver REO 
From the fond Nymph the fated Swain retires, . 
\nd empty Taverns quench their fading Fires; 
The challeng'd Blade now waits the dire coptelt, 
ad barkiog; foack broke Delia 's baliny reſt; 


B 2. ” Thi ears 


Tir exporting Ange I' threw her Arms art 
That Mament youthful Squander told his flames 


From her fair -B&fog burſt an am'rous Sigh, 
And Diſappointment languithed in her ow” 


| Doſt thou ditt aft this poor deluded bie 70 * : ry Al. 


161 


In vain alas I nopght but the Bed ſhe found , 
Deluſion ſad, in ft extatie Dreams, 


Squander whoſe Wit and Charms for ever pleaſe 
Fine as his Coach handſome as his Greys; 


Ah cruel Love, the angry Charmer ſaid, 1 1 
Why wilt thou torture. thus a harmleſs Maid ; Th 
Sure you was born on Scotland's friy hiful Shore My 


Where faithleſs Winds, and rugged Billows roar Bu 
Bred up in France you learned each falſe Pre An 


tee "SH 
And laſt in Treland, gathered ape > 
Why, tell m. why, thou ever teizing Peſt, 


My Virgin, with kt youthful Dao F | 5 


At Ste phen's- Green J gazed and was undone ; - J { 
But he; falſe Traitor ſcorned the caly Prize, 5 W. 
Yer fell a Victim to Clerindas Eyes! Po 


Nout, fawning Mercer praCtiſed o wry "Ry Hi 
Atia-Tonce mote received' the fatal Dart; An 
When Mop/a, aukward Monſter interven'd,. > 
And with a Thouſand more the Villain n | 


"Yee pity Venus, lend ybur heavenly Aid, 


Alas] fear Pm born to die a Maid. 4 
Wbes Squanier ſhines in all the ale i Die 8 


W!e Gan th e foft imrüding Place — Da 


| > 2 FL 


tu! 


„IA 1. 17 an TY tow'ring rorcbead ſne waz 
And fainter chan his Eyes, the brilliant glows z- 

When er he ſpeaks, a Maid forgets her Fears, 
nes Ev'n Saints themſelves would .credit when: Nog 
aſe ſwears. 


Have pity Venus; lend your heavenly Aid, 
Alas 1 fear I'm born to die a Maid. 


| Here, aber Thoughts my beating Boſo om fire, 
„ Tbere, frozen Honour combats ſtrong defire ;. 
re. | My ancient Aunt's cold Leſſons, all diſſuade, - 
oar ! But then my ancient Aunt, is ill a Maid; 
pre! And Honour's but a bubble at the beſt, 5 
| The ſtarving: Soldiers boaſt, and Courtiers oy 


„as pity Venus, lend your heavenly . 525 
N 1 ear rm born to die a Maid. 3 L 


qt 1 vain, in vain with never dende ins W 
1 I ſhone at Picquet, and corrected Hoyle; 88 
With ſilken Wreaths, my tender Head ad < 
* Bl Refrelhed each Cheek, nad theſe black Brows 8 
P11 v : compo ſed PRES | | 50 
eart His flinty Sou] nor Art, nor- Beauty fires, | 
And when he ſpeaks, himſelf he molt admires,. 


Harp pity Venus, Jend your heaven Al . 
Alas 1 fear I'm born to die a Maid. q wy” s 
Diſaſt'rous Fate! whas hard Satin bn, 5 
Out hapleſs Sex, a Prey to falſe Mankind 4 + | 
In youth* s fair Summer courted and careſsd, 
Ia a age $ Wiater left, and fcorn'd. at beſt; 


8 3. 15 Like 


* 


1181 


Like gzudy Flowers, a-while we pleaſe the Eye 
- 4 l NaN 4 
| ke them too ſoon, we wither, fade and die. 
Have pity Venus lend your beavenly Aid, 


* 


Alas! I fear I'm born to die a Maid. 


Since firſt this fond this fooliſh' heart began, 
To rave and languiſh for that creature, Man; 
From that fad Hour I date my various Woes, 

Then Jay forſook my fort, and Grief aroſe ; 
In vain I firove the reſtleſs rage to eam 
Nor Cards, nor Fea, nor Scandal prov'd: a balm 


N 3 


1 


4 


_ Have pity Venus gend your heavenly Aid, 
Alas! 1 fear I'm born te die a Maid. 


Tis wond'rous hard, for even the Belles allo 
My Skin is fairer than the winter.Snow;s _ 
Where'er J move the Men in raptures cry, ; 
What radiant Glories ſparkle in her Eye; 
Malignant Prudes, and falfe Coquetts confeſs, 

No Nymph to more Advantage plans her dreſs; 
Can place the Fompadore with nicer Kill, 

Or give the Patch a keener Power 40 kill. N 


Where ſhall I fly ? inſtruct me ſacred pride, 
My firſl, my beſt, my ever eonſtant guide; 
Lou taught me young to ogle at the Play. 
Nay go to Church, and ſometimes ſeem te 


rn 


EN pray; 3 ö 
Tour 1 e ee whiſper'd'm my Far, 42 
Te ſcorn the Commoner and love the Peer; F . 
Then pity me, and lend your ſacred Aid, 
Nor let a blooming V irgin die a Maid. | 


Js TRAY 
N anderer Mights euere 


Pl even dp me in his Lordſhip” $ Arms; 

Tho' Gout and Palſie ſhake each tottering Limb, . 

His Teeth be rotten, and his Eyes grow dim; | 

Tho' Nymphs of eaſy Faith in youy wful Hours, 

His vigour waſted, and conſun'd his Pow'rs; 

3 a 400 Eſt ate, all Calumnies will drownu, 

, roſſeſt Fops, with Titles awe the Town; 

Fl uander 172 with galling Envy fret, 

421 lofe bis Fortune at a fingle Bet. 

alm May he be curſt with all that Heaven can fend, 

| A cruel Miſtreſs, and a faithlefſs Friend; 

> / But if he weds, Oh grant good Heaven my Vows 

1 4 That ſome abandoned Rake may plant bis Brows ; 
Like wanton Tom who-ev'ry: Rep has rid, 

llo And vaunts of ten times more, than e'er he did ; 

1 Then blaſted, .horn'd, demoliſh d, let him rail, 

And die a een e in Jail. 
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cht. e 5 


Hur Huſſey hiſt 1 no Goſſip at a Feat, © ; 


Prates balf ſo quick, and tires he r 
Gueſt; | 


Three Hours Pa ſure that Tongue has run on 
- Men, 

Pray Heaven defend me from the ſame 3 ain; 
And Damon, Damon, ſtill! in every Phraſe, 


The lewdeſt Devil, ev? 'n of thoſe lewd Days. 


Lucy Alas my Lady” tis s che Sex's Fault, 
To talk too much, 1 am but as I ought ; 5 
And furely, furely, you may pardon well, the 
Theſe few looſe Words your Miſeries compel ; 
Was &er a Nymph ſo ſhamefully abuſed * 
So ſweet a Lady? or ſo hardly uſed? 
Whoſe matchleſs Chari Ho herceſt "IR con- 
5 trouh, £ 
gubdue the wiſe, and ne the n 
And ſhall this bloomiing Form be thrown away, 
On a groſs Lump of indigeſted Clay? 
Who fuddles with each common Sot and Snores, 
In vulgar Brothels with diſtempered W—— 
White Damon form'd with ev'ry Grace complete, 
-Lives on your Looks, and dies beneath your Feet ; 
Oh but oblerve how elegant he bows, EN 
W hat ardent Wy waft his tender Vows; 


> 4 


eee eee NH 


What 


No» | 


at 


4 Who now'O Torture ! yields} 
To that foul Sot, bedaube 


11 


What firovy Deſires, whenever you come nigh, 

Melt on his Lip and ſparkte in his Eye! 

What tho with loftier Sirides great Jolhſoh 
moves? 

Our eaſier — kindles ſofter Loves; | 

Laſt Night at duſt upon the filent Green, ] 

He ſpoke me thus, and ſpoke to me unſeen ;;' 

** Ah Lucy, does thy cruel Lady ſtill, , 

% Remain unkind, and obſtinate 10 Kii? 


Ba Are all my Vows: and e and Raptires 


7 , 


its why 50s! 


To move her fubborn Heart, and! queneh Dir. 


dain? 


„% thi: Faw» em my hourly Wiſhes glow, 
„ Still eutſe her Lover, and protract his Woe ? 


O wot'd ſhe feel -miy-throbing Heart ariſe, 
Or read the artleſs' Language of iny Eyes, 
« The Queen of Beauty ſure wou'd ceafe to hate, 
* Relax her Brow, nor urge my hapleſs Fate; 
© For her I've feorr'd proud Delia, o'er and oer, 
« And Delia was her Rival heretofore; 3 

For her I fpnrn Aſſemblies, Balls and plays, 


„ Thofe Vanities that charmed in former Days; 


*:Silent I wander as my Pafſion leads, 
% And vent my Sorrows in thoſe lonely Shades; 


£6 * While Happier Swains their — Nymghs 


eeneſofe, 
1 In eager Folds, and full extatic Throws "IEP 
« O cov'd I ſtrain her to this panting Brealt, 
* And force the coy Seducer to h bleſt ; 
r Form Wise 
with Filth and 
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12 Not all-the Silver the um bold. 12 
11 Indoſtan's Diamonds, or Golconda's Gold ; 
Nor all the Titles in great George's Pow 7. 
„ Cou'd bribe me from her Arms a ſingle Hour ; 
* But if .remorſeleſs Rancour ſteels her Breaſt, 
„ This one, . this laſt poor Favour I requeſt ; 


7 
2 5 


£ 


%% One pitying Glance, one tender Interview, 
% *Tis all I-afk, before a laſt Adieu: 
„% Fer I attempt America's wild Shores, R 


25 Where fury Breathes, and Savage diſcord roar, 
„Some kinder Bal} will ſwift deſtruction yield, 
4 And ftretch this curſed Form along the Field; 
This ha pleſs Form by howling Dogs conſun'd, 
% Shall taint the Shore, unwept and vnintomb' d. 
Thus While he ſpoke, (or may I-ne'er find Grace) 
The ſparkling Tears bedewed his lovely Face; 


Were Ia Queen, and Mitres of your Charms, 
By Heay' n above, I'd ruſh into his hays: 4 . 0 


17 Van't'a Sin to have his Bliſs delayed, i 
NIA I conſume, and die a über d Maid. 


Cla. That laſt 1 is out of Fortune $ 28 
But trim the Ta pers, and go ſhut the Door; 
Take off theſe Ruffles,—well my Lord's a beaſt, 
Pretence is vain,— I loath, him and deteſt: 
Set by the Bed a light, and Congreve's Plays, 
Unpin this Handkerchief, and looſe my Stays ;. 


Lu. And myſt unhappy. Danion languiſh gill, 
In deep Deſpair ? 


LN. rs "Fj NY him LE, Rh will 
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To Ms. BLENNERHASSETT. 


Bervouk and STANDARD... 
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X IK 1 To-morrow's Sun muſt. light 
VV | thee down, FE 
To diſtant quarters | rom the noiſy en ; 
This precious. Eveniog, let's together waſte 


The few ſhort Heure and talk of Pleaſures paſt | 


Stand, With all. my, Heart, wy. Company is 


one. 

And I muſt follow wih the riſing eng 

Muſt e Town, tho, Mirth: dba pier 
eig. 5. 


For Limerick's Arrange Faces, and.ead Welk. E 


Bel. Na 7 bros | iſa c nou eel Rae. 
You'll 3 Jour, Stars, and think your: lay. to 


So dabele 3 commutes a Devil 25 you, wb { 
In that ſame Town will, find much Work to do. 
You that can play for Sixpences and ſmile. 
With ey? ry. Laſs, and win herſelf the while; 
You, who can each rank Harridan careſs, 

And then expoſe. her at the. e  00- . 
You who can | 7 775 
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{24 ] | 
. 8 Bab. Ah I prythee cedſe wy pleaſant Friend 


"Tr oo much indeed my Virtues you commend ; 8 
Lou ſeem to ken the Village pretty well, ! ſe: 
D'ye ſpeak by knowledge, or as others tell th 1 . 
n 
Bel. Why once I Raid there ſome five Days and Wh 
: more, On 
Tes, was in Soring A Fifty- our; 1 The 
O hadſt thou ſeen the dear deluding Things, Io 
That beat like Butter- flies, their ſilken Wings; Inf 
Rund an old Loft miſeall'd A Dancing-roons, duc 

All . wich Health, and freſh | Ty nature! 1 

- oom, 

You'd curſe the Gardens Stephen' s green and all, L 
Do painted Belles, who croud a birth- night ball, dhe 
Fram' d as you are, I Warn to guard thy e Bri 
A thouſand Beauties throw the fatal SIE | Th 
Serene in Majeſty Celinda thone, © Le. by 
Above ber Sex and made us all her own, In 
Form'd with each gentle, ſoft and movin E Art, - || Ge 
To melt the Soul, and pierce the flutt'ring heart; w 
Senſe, Virtue, Beauty o'er her Face aitute,. He 
Seraphie Sweetneſs, mild as morning Dews; _ Ti 
OW bat Man beholds her ſwelling ſnow Breaſt, Ne 
But burns and raves and dies to feel ihe reſt, | Cc 


2 5 Her ev 'ry Glance wou'd fire declining Age, A 
Or awe'the Libertioe's licentious Rage . ; 
Second to none, her lovely Biſter ſtands, | VV 
Both brighteſt Patterns of celeſtial Hands, 26S 


Stand. O breaths: the beavenly Nymph; Riill 


tt 4 


unreſtrain'd, | if 
or bays curs'd Vows the wedding Virgin chain'd . 2 


3 | wrath Bel. The tre 


4%] 


Bel. The wedded 3 very' appropos,. 
1 fear indeed ſhe ſtill continues ſo; 
While at her feet a thouſand Lovers die, 


0 2 


And catch their being from her radiant. Eye; 


While reigning Empreſs, her deſpotick Breath, 5 
On proſtrate Crouds pronounc'd or life or death j 


The heavenly Prize, a half Don Quixote bears, 


To diſtant Climes and leaves us all in Tears; 
In female Frames, ſuch Oddities will mi, 
"Oy the ſtrange wn that! yon. wa uncertain 
Sex. 752 e 15 fs 

In eaſy 3 next * Miranda moves * 
She moves, and with her all the tender A T. 
Bright as the Star that ſhoots a filver Ray, + - 
Thro' Night 8 dark Veil, and forms cup 


Sweet as the R Roſe that eds "a rich Perfumes, | 
In Spring's ſoft ſeaſon when all Nature blooms: 
Gentle and graceful, as the Paphian'Queen, 
Who bleſt the Swain on Ida's flow'ry Grooms: 

Her Form divinely exquiſite evades, 

The Sculpter's Hand, and Pencil's living: Shades; 3 
Nor Raphael's ſtrength, or Guido's ſokter Graces | 


Cou'd touch the brighter Glories of her F ace. 


When Deli 1 Eyẽs like parklingBrilliants roll; 4 
What hone Tranſpor | enen lar Soul N 


C 3 Fair 


* This Crande has been million by ſome.” as 
if drawn for the Lady, to whom the Eclogue is Ada” 
drefs'd ; but I be leave to aſſure the Public, that 
not one female C aracter in the whole is drawn from 
real Life, and has no Exiſtence hah in meer . 


nation, 


12861 


Fair Zephalinda bears a milder ſway, 
Extremely pretty, and extremely gay; 
Beware her Parent how you durſt offend, 
The keeneſt Enemy and warmeſt Friend 3 


With her ſecure, N Form ſhall feel ne Has 
gf wrong, . 3 
From the fly Whiſper or envenom'd Tongue ; - 

| Thus wach for Women, now as to the Men, | det 
In Truth youw'H hardly meet the Ike again; ho 
H you chuſe quiet then Caraſs affords, 50 


A Bounty much unknown to modern Lords; 
There Carbery fills each juſt, each decent Fart 
With manly Freedom and an honeſt Heart, 
But if in endleſs Drinking you delight, 

C r will ply you till you fink outright ; ; 
— for ſwilling Floods of Wine renowr'd, 
Whoſe matchleſs Board with various Plenty s 
„ 24rd; 

8 Scenes of Riot, Mirth and Noiſe; | 
With all the Thunder of the Nenagh Boys, 
We laugh, we roar, the ceaſeleſs Bumpers fly, 
Till the Sun purples o'er the Morning Sky; 
And if unruly Paſſions chance to riſe, 

A willing Wench the Fir-grove ſtil ſupplies, 


Next limps my Hugo train'd fools early 8 

To Nurſe abandon'd Lauth ten Thouſand ways; 
Rampant as Bacchus midſt his jolly Souls 

Sits the bold Chief and all the Board controuls 
His purſe and Piſtols every Friend commands, 

In Truth be handles both-with bounteous Hands ; 
His matchleſs Frolicks let him ſtand who can, ; 3 
my Drink and Late haye reduc' 4 the Man; f. 


Wir 


1271 


With theſe you fill will live a welcome Gueſt, | 
nd ſcorn th” extorting Booth and City Feaſt; 


here drunken Bucks carouſe and ſwagger it, 
ih very little Money and leſs Wit. 


"OY Stand. Such Bucks, ſuch Bucks, muſt make 
© their exit ſoon, EX 1 
ut now you talk of Bucks d'ye know Chamont, 
. deſparate Rioter, if Fame ſays right, J! 
? [Vho Drinks, and W——s, and Fights from 
0] _ Morn till Night, „ 
ho hates our Colours, 


5 5. Lon miſtake him quite. 
Jo train'd old Bully more avoids all. Strife, 
ut if he muſt,— why then —he'll riſk his Life; 
vg Te ſtill deteſted Fops in Sword or Gown, ö 
Ind dar'd their worſt, and bravely laught em 
A OT Oo as he tr 


Severely pelted Stella's Locks tis true, 
Wet by my Faith he gave her but her due, 
, or did his pointed Satire fail expoſe, 
 WicQted Leſbia's promontory Noſe; 
er lainted Breath, wan cheeks, and rancid 

1 i %%% 6 
„ that coarſe Trull who ſeorning th' ancient Path, 

2. ent every Year t expoſe herſelf at Bach _ 
7*3 Þ old Jack-daws ſurpriz'd upon the Neſt, | 
ſcarlet Boots by Boys and Women dreſt; 


. d mingle with their Brothers of the Rock; 5 
> Fey ſtrut and prate, the reſt Obedience pay, 
thoſe much more ridiculous than they; 


Vik | 553 9 


F | 
2 Wt 


the pert Creatures chance t' eſcape the Lock, : 


1261 


80 ſhe aaa th-everlaſting Springs, | 
Of that looſe tongue, and tells of Baths fine things; 


This Blade, himſelf or Sword, ve er ſtuck to lend 


And freely ſhar'd his Purſe with any F. riend ry 
Often does irregularly pleas'd, 
Was juſt not ugly, and was juſt, not craz'd: 


- Cou'd ſometimes force a ſmile 0 1 Southavell's bro 
| 


And Seutbave /i is a Judge, you' all Me 


{To fair Belinda's Praiſes rais'd his Sqn 2 

linda noble, beautiful and young; 

| Te form the wiſeſt Heart to rule, 

Yet ſadly doom'd the Victim of a Foot; 

Who ignorant of all that Beauty brings, 3 
Poiſon'd thoſe Graces that might conquer Wer 


Ob! Gentle Bel ſhall! Boluſſes anno | 
That lovely Frame ſo form'd to render 1070 
Muſt foul Elixirs pall that lively Tongue, 8 
Which ne'er yet fail'd perſwading old and young 
Shall he as Gin inſpires. or groſſer whim, _ 
nſtead of P g you, ſay you P—'d hin 

Tis juſt : may all thoſe Evils cruſh at once, 
— witty Fair who trundles to a Dunce. 5 


Stand, Yon fay the Nymph had. wit, - wh 
| cou'd ſhe ſee, . 
In ſuch a Wretch as this appears to. be; 
Did Tow'rs of Steel incloſe her dark receſs, | | 
Deny'd to all, had he alone acceſs? _ 
If ſo, ſhe has f it ſtill within her Pow'r, 
Jo crown the Sot, and pay bim off in ſcore; 3 
Revenge her Injuries and recent P—x, 
For "TO wiſh to dub the Aſs an Ox. 
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OW Sunday comes, the Vulgar throng | to 
s Pray, 
And well-bred People for the Ring prepare $: . 
Now grumbſing Bailiffs out of Office ſtand, _ + 
And City Wives in Hackneys crowd the Strand; : 
Ramble and Simper met, one form'd to ſcour 
085 The well watch' d Street, and Love 8 promiſcuous 
15 * Bow'r; 
The other born a Slave to oft Defires, 
„ | To am'rous Longings, and to Cupid's Fires 


Then Ramble firſt—Say Simper, what dam d 


ung 6 Cauſe, | 

Withers a Viſage, and contre your Jawss: 
him] Say has ſome Nymph whoſe penetrating F James, 
Abe ſkilfol Leech with difficulty tame: 
Fir'd ev'ry Part, or is your money fled ! 

Or has your Father riſe en from the dead? 


Simper. O ! wou'd to Heay' n, and all the 
Pow'rs above, 

That theſe were all, no, Ramble I'mi in love ; 
Laſt Monday Evening, ſaunt ring at the Play, 
Enchanting Celia ſtole my Heart away, 
When Barry loſt in Grief, began to rave, 
And ſought his Juliet in the lonel Grave ; 
Down her fair Cheek the pearly | nates ſtoke, 
And each dear Drop oY d n to wy Sou]. 
3- 


amble, 


8 
* 4 


191 . 


Ramble. 0 Fool! 'twas affeRation | in gt 


Dame, 

She wept indeed, 2000 others did the ſame; 
Some Peerleſs led; — Thus if the Boxes frown, 
The Pit ſtrait hiſſes, and the Gall'ries groan ; 
Courage dear Simper, ſcorn her ſparkling Eyes, 
| Remote from them the female Treaſure lies. 


Sin. Them Eyes, raſh Man, like ſparkling 
Brilliants glow, - 
To tell the Riches of the Mine below; 
The abandon'd Profligate indeed purſues | 
His nauſeous Pleaſures in th' unwholeſome Stews, 
A Foe to virtuous Love, and all its Sweets, 


The dread of Ws, and nuiſance of the Streets. | 


Kam. In troth well preach'd ; no Methodiſt i in 
Heer, 


: Or Won eng or Wm cou'd be more | 


ſevere ; 
But much I fear your linber Mv. 4 
Without the belp of Blandiſhments to riſe ; 
Your flimſy Striplings, mighty Champions prove; 
Fer virtuous Pleaſures and unſpotted Love; 
Theſe I deſpiſe, a gen'rous flaſk of Wine, 
And half an | ge? makes Corunna. mine. 


- "Sim. 85 520 a Strumpet, ſuch 4 filthy F caſt, 


I; well adapted to your vulgar Taſte; 
What Chairman traverſes this ſpacious Town, 
But oft in midnight Cellars laid her 99 9 1 

Nay H———4 ſelf, who never flinch'd before,” 
Starts back for Shame, 1 
ee 1 


We. Jos hor ray 


"Ram, 


We. - 
I 
1 
” 


; Po | ; . 
. Fo d I 
31 1 „ ; 
N a 11 


E Kan. But pray ſweet Sir, it Celia hay no Tust, 

© | Why the Expence of Wathes, Gums and Paint, 
Why in her Draw'rs do leaden Combs abound, | 
Or Ribs of Steel the flat' ring Stays ſurround : 
This Tatile told at Walker's with Applaufe, 


; And then forſook her —you may. guels the cauſe, 


Si, O ſland'rous Malice Tarte ſhe diſdain'd, 

ng | And vaſtly loth, his rude Addreſs.ſuſtain'e ; - | 

. | The Town well knows laſt F Tiday at Vene 

When glitt ring like a Bridegroom at a Ball, 

He bow'd t' her thrice, ſhe turn'd her head aſide, 

's, | And mortified the aſpiring Coxcomb's Pride; 
uch carriage from a Soul ſo ſweet, expreſt 

ts. | The high Diſdain that fl'd her lovely Breaft, 


in Raw by n that may | be ſome various paſſions 
rike, 1 
re | And no two Mortals, ever thought PH EE 
Pleas'd is the Bawd when ſome rich Cully bleeds, 
Pleas'd is the Courtier when his Bribe ſucceeds ; 
Me the plump Girl, and circling Glaſs delight, 
ez By Day to comfort, and to charm by DOS. » 


| 


Sim, The Surgeon's pleard ben want on 


Striplings ſtray, „ 
I Pleas'd is the Prudę with Scandal a0 . 11 | 

5 The Gameſter Phar that new eng d Heir _ 

. 4 guiles, | 


But all the World is pleavd when Celia ſmiles, | 


5 Kas Plha!. 1 ber Minx! fuch wathy 
rid Thi Ing deſpiſe, fas | 

4 ru he you twice a 1 prightlie 4 41 6. 

an. RE by Laſt 


} 


| 
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- \ | » 
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7 32 
In Night to Love wells ade f. Matty came, X 
In. looſe attire, I felt a ſudden flame ; 


Nor was J long perplex'd "tween hope and fold $f 
The Nymph was ready and the Bed was near, 


Sim. When Celia ſhone at Lady Squander's 
Drum, 
She ſeem'd that Inſtant ſeols the Skies to come > 
I play'd at Picket, do not think I boaſt, 
| For faith the aſk'd me Simper, han't you loſt; 
„Ade heavenly Accents kindled new Defires, 
In ev'ry Part, and fan'd my former Fi ires. 


Ram. Twas much indeed ! but who of Senſe 
and Grace, 

Wou'd haunt a puny Girl from Place to Place z 
A ſervile, dangling Slave, where'er the goes, 
To Balls, Aſſembſies, Plays and Puppet Shows: 
In circling Streams of endleſs F olly loſt, 
*Twixt airy Hopes and dire Deluſions toſt; 
Nature's plain Call is eaſily ſupply'd, 
And tis by whim our Wants are mutiply'd. 


Sim. But rather tel! what. Morte! wou'd 
| explore, 
The tawdry Stews, where b OR Bullies roar, 
Where foul Diſeaſe in gaudy Form appears, 
And preſent Pleafures earneſt future tears; 
When the {weld Tongue, looſe Teeth, and Noſe 
decay d, 
Scarce leave ſufficient Strength to winks the Jade; 
Theſe are the Vices, theſe the rotten Ills, 


That ik, the Town, and crowd * weekly 
l va | 


«a 


Rani, 


„„ Eee F 
Ram, To laviſh Breath with ſuch @ Prig as 
1 find abies loſt, and ſo Ad 


Then each gay Champion turn'd 2 diPrent 


Street 
Nor car'd they much a ſecond Time to meet; 
T' adjuſt his Dreſs th' enamour'd Simper goes, 
And REY ſteer'd to Dinner * the Roſe, 
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THEOCRITUS 
Paraphraſed. 


Tis true Compoſing is the nobler Part, 
But good Tranſlation is no eaſy Art, Reſcom, 
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THEOCRITY 8 = 
IDYLLIUM VL. ; 


10 MAURICE FITZGERALD, . bil. 
8 KN r or Kenny, 


HEN Ne Beams bad ſeorch'd the 8 
. thirſty Glad, 


Two pleaſant Shepherds ſought the cooling Shade, a” 

The one robuſt, to vigorous Manhood grown, 
The other- oung, and clothed with ©ofh Down, 
Beſides à filver Spring that flowed along; 
They * er. thus alternate: raiſed the. Vong. 


DAPHN IS. 


See with fiſt Apples ſrom the ſmiling — 28 id 
Fair Galatea pelts thy fleecy Train; 
Whilt thou, rough Po/ipheme, unvers'd in Love, 5F 
Sigh. to the Myrtle Shade, or willow Grove, 4 
Will all this bathiul Moaning fatisfy,. . To 
A Nymph who pants for more ſubſtantial 425. . 
See now, ev'n now ſhe pelts thy faithful 1 
Juſt ſhews her lively Head, and dives awaeyyj 
See how the fretted Maſtiff runs and raves, 123 
And catches at his Shadow in the Waves: 
Nay quick reſtrain him leſt his Teeth invade, 
If the thou'd land, the more than mortal Maid ; 4 
Oft here ſhe roves the lovelieſt of her Kind, 
Soft as the Down that wantons on the Wind; 
And yet as if by luckleſs Stats impelb'd, 

To oh who love 2 ſhe diſdains to 8 


But 


11 . 


But they who ſcorn, e purſues, | 
And. tho';repuls/d;” her ſervent Suit renews; 
Wiſe is the man, who Love's quick turns can nd, 
And trace the various Aris of Women Kind. | 


* 


| DA M E TA 8. 
Nay, nay, by holy Pan 1 ſtole : a Peep, 8 DE 
As. the fly Damſel pelted at my Sheep; . 


Swift tho' ſhe was, ſhe cou'd not 'ſcape this Eye, 
With which 1 gaze, and ſhall until 1 die; 
Tae" ſtrange Misfortunes Telemus foretels * > 
. Good Heav'n upon himſelf beſtow thoſe, Uk ; 
But I 1' inflame her Appetites the more., 
Seem not to heed her Steps along the Shore; 
Or ſtretcl'd: at- Eaſe, within the, verdant Gloves, 
Tune my ſoft Pipe, and fing of other, Lobes: 
Heay'n ! how their 
Deſpair and Paſſion parkling | in her; Eyes; 


W. hile on her Hand chat ſame 32 5 Maſtiff fawns,. 
E er 
4 


| * The Reader muſt (telve wat the Loves of © 
k tn and Galatea ate the Subject f this | 
Idyl. Daphnis acts as Confidant, Dametas in the 
Perſon of Polyphemus, anſwers: 
Eye, as ue gte told in the ile Book of e 
Od yſſey. 


” r 


The pointed Torment on his viſual Ball, 
In his broad. Eye, ſo uhirls the fiery, Woods 
From the pierc'd Pupil ſpouts the boiling Blood z 


black; 
The Jelly bubbles, 425 the Fibres crack. 


es, from the Waves ſhe fies., 


Ranges o'er all my Gt ots, and Caves, and Lawns, , | 


Hle after loſt his 05 


». 


Singed are his Brows ; the, ſcorching, Lids, e | 


rer. * 4 


2 


11 


| 1 


Fel 735 Ln to ſee thi e e Dane, 
Confeſs | Io Paſſibn aud avow the Flame; 

But Pl] reject whatever ſhe can bring, 

Unleſs the coy one grants the real Thing ; | 

For faith I'm handſome, from my ſilent Cave, 

I ftole laſt Night, and view'd me in the Wave 3 

My Face is fair let Wags ſay what they will, No 

My Beard is neat, my over are neater ſtill 3 | 

My even Teeih compoſe a lovely Row, 

Wel ſet, and white as Parian Marble e-; 

Beſide old Coty too. has got * Spell, 

Her female Wiles and Flatt'ries to repel; 

That venerable Witch who late within, ' 


 Hipecon's Barns ſung pienteous'Harveſt in. 


Here ceas'd the Swain, . and ith ſoft Fre, 


pre | 
E he blodching Dapbnis to his tender Breaſt; 
I foon rewarded their melodious Skill, 74 


And gave a charming Flute and Tabor iu, 
Along the Plain their wanton Heifers low'd, 


W hile both were dleas d, and N eee 
ſtood. | 
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1 vain n Phyſicians ſearch the 1 rodhd, 
Of Drugs and Herbs to cure a Lover's Wound 
Art's utmoſt Efforts ſtrive in Vain to eaſe, © 
The raging Smart, or ſooth the dire Diſeaſe: 
The Muſes only Love's keen Torments calm, 
How few alas, can taſte the ſacred Balm; 


* 


Thou know'ſt this well, u hoſe Hand bumaaelf 


| good, 
. Remov'd the Effect, altho' the Cauſes ſtood ; 
When on the vent'rous Damſe's venal: Breaſt, 
In rich Idea others we poſſeſt. Boo 


Now hear a Tale deduced from "Sb of Yore 

How Polipheme, was cur'd by ſacred lore; 

Ten thouſand Torments his rough Boſom fir'd, 

Controul'd his Brain and furious Thoughts in 
ſpir'd ; | 

- His Soul inflany 'd, no Purpoſe elſe intends, 

Forgetſul of bimfelf, bis Country, Friends: 

His fleecy Care that charm'd in happier Days, 

On Thiſtles and rough Thorns, negleQd graze; 

While the ſad Maſter on the Shore reclin'd, 

Hum'd his wild Sorrows to the Waves and 
Wind 3 


Vet ſtill the ſacred Nine aſſuag'd bis Smart, 


Refers his 8 5 and drew the bearded Dart; 
| 90 


wv 


ec 


my 


ER 


\ 
Hicks on a Rock he 1 the tanefal Sinn; 
And thus lamented to the ſounding: Main. 


n 


Ah! heavenly Nymph, dear Object of my . 


Flames, 


„More ſoft than Lambs, and White as milky 35 


Streams; 


* Sprightly as youthful Steers, whoſe gameſorie 5 


read, 


„% Marks the pure Fountain, or. . Mead: | | 
* But harſher Mixtures taint thy haughty Mind., 


„ Than fill the rugged Lemon's crabbed Rind; 
© Elſe had this melting, melancholy Strain, 


| dain. 

In raptur'd Dream ĩ claf thee to my Breaſt; 
Wich eager Folds caretling and careſs'd; 
„But ah! with nimble Wings the Morning flies, 


„% Breaks. the bleſt Trance; and diffipates LY 5 


Joys. 
1 J date my Woes from theſe diſafrous Hours, 


” When in our Gardens firſt, von gatker'd . | 


Flowers; ; 
% The fatal Moment Rill 6 within,” 52 


cc 


And litle Thought my Ruin was ſo near, 
Condermn'd to burn and burn in deep deſpair. 

© Curs'd be this rugged Form that fails to move, 
** This ſhaggy Beard, and Eye forbidding Love, 


cc 


too attended with officious Care, ' £4 


yet 1 tho rough, a thouſand Herds com- 


mand, 


i Jeg 1 9 9 Sheep, and cadleſ. tracts of 


Land; 


5 


laſpir'd ſweet Love, and cool'd oy ßere Dit- . 


This bleeding Heart; my Mother led thee i in; be 


[42] 


7 


©« Ten thouſand Ewes their Swelling: Vader, 


u. 


Along my Cave thick rows af Pails extend, 
The HS Shelves beneath the Burthen 
bend, 


My Pipe excels the rough Crops 'Throng, . 


As at calm Eve my hapleſs Loves I ſin 
The Groves rejoice and lining V allies ring ; 
Whil e wrapt in W oodland Shades obſcure 1 


play 
Til 3 katate ſheds her golden Ray ; : 
From a rough Bear, ten lovely Cubs 1 tore, 


© 'Thelſe for. my Love ſweel Priſoners remain, 


* Ah! ceaſe dear Nymph, Ah! ceaſe: thy dire 5 


diſdain, 

Leave the cold Billows to intruding Siorits: 
And Taſte extatic Tranſports in theſe Arms ; 
Around my Cave the {acred Laurels grow, 
Thick Ivy, twines and Grapes in Cluſters glow ; 
Refreſhing Streams deſcend from Ætna > 

As Chryſtal clear, and pure as Winter Snow ; ; 
4 For of ſt Thou fill forego delicious Eafe, 

« or howling, Tempeſts and devouring: Seas! *< 


Shap'd theſe. coarſe Limbs, or form'd 12 95 


WA VV i-y1 17. am indi $35 
F 
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— 


3 
1 Om & Bright 


40 „ Whe? Night rating and whiten all the Field; | 


Nor one preſumes with'me to raiſe the Song; 


Ten ſnow-white does with ſpots all dappled oer: 


row, 


* What tho no. Venus, with attroQive Grace) | 


Ting'd thefe rough is 7 or fuſh'd this begvy, 
F. 
© The he want of Charms my boardgd Korff ſup⸗ : 


% 


p_—_— 


1 61 


“ Brig ht Fires Hume my. Cave, 0 Eve ſets i in, 
wh Ver l ſad Swain feel. hercer Flames withing © 
« Owerel chang'd by Love's propitious God, 
© To ſome {weet Fiſh to range the ſilver Flood ; 
„Then may I rove the world of Waters, bleſt, 
* In ſwimming round and nibii.ng at thy Breaſt; 
„Then wou'd 1 ſkip and deck Ya, Seagreen 
Bow r, 
“ With all the Glories of the . Shore: 3 
* Lillies and Roſes, and ſoft Poppies bring, 
„That bloom in Winter en, or Sepia! 
Spring; 
« By Jove, whoe'er next Chances to ennie 8 
On theſe fair Shores ſhall teach me how to dive; 
„ Bravely I'll plunge off yonder lofty Steep, 


* And try what. hidden, Charm conceals! the Tt 


deep 
* Ab! | how: oly Nymph no more * Shepherd, 


aun, 

© Ah! come for ſake thy home, as I have FRET 2 

* When Night returns, we'll fold the tender 
Lambs, 

“ Preſs the his Curd, or cafe the milky Dems, 

© Within the conſcious Bow'r we'll kiſs and toy; 

And waſte our Lives in ong-continual j joy, 

„% My cruel Parent mocks. my raging Pain, 

“ Nor ſtrives to mollify thy fierce diſdain ; 

« A female Confidant's thy ſureft Friend, 

„% To work coy Damſels 5 the wiſh'd for End ; 

„And yet prepoſterous, her. Tears are ſhed, 

« If flighteſt Pains attack my Feet or Head, 


© But ſoft, thee Cyclep, bas this flame outright. 
0 3 ar Wit, and turn'd thy Senſes quite? 
Do Where 
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Where now thy lowing Herds and fleecy Fold, 
Or rural Taſks that pleas d, and charm'd of 


For thame take heart, and {corn theſe whining 
* wall ſhew thy Judgment more a thouſand 


diſdain, 5 catch with open Arms, 
The. fir it bright Maid. that offers 5 her 


Of all the Vier numerous that ſtain, 
The fickle Sex, none equals Rank diſdain ; ; 
For rk their Charnu, as beauteous Damſelz 


Nor _ gil thou miſs a gentler fair one's Bed; 

An Hundred court thee freſh in Nature's bloom, 
Then ſcorn this Wench, thy manly Pride reſume; 
1 5 hus the cheer'd Swain hook off bis Tancied 


: And found a Cure ne er x praiſed by your Bills,” 
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IDYLLIUM XXX, 


To THOMAS LELAND, B. D. r. T. 0 D. 6 2 
RIGHT Leds' 8 Sons, 3 my bumble sale, Po 1 


The glorious Patrons of the duſty 2 6} 


. With equal Nerves no daring Champions f ers 5 
Fe Gauntlet's Force, and tame the fiery eed, | 


You ſacred Nine my ſwelling Numbers grace, 


0 To fing the Pride and * of. human Race. 


When waſteful War ſpreads 1 Woe, 
And from the Stars unnumber'd Evils flow ;- |: 


When fraught with Death, terrific tempeſts ſweep, : 
Tos the tall Ship, and rouſe the raging deep; 
| Heav'd from his oy Bed old Ocean roars, | 


The mountain Surges daſh the craggy Shores; 


While Sleet and Hail in wild confufion fly, 


And Death's grim Terrors glare in ev'ry E 
Then, then, you calm this elemental Sirife, - 


And chear deſpairing Souls with dawning Life T 


Smooth the rough Seas, diffuſe a brighter Day, 
O'er Heaven's blue Vault, and point the auſp⸗ 
cious way; . 
Bleſt guides to Man, your ; on. | prolong, 
Let Pollux firſt adorn the ſounding. Song. 


When Argo firſt of ſhips with vent'rous Oars, 


Swept fair Bebricia's more than ſavage Shores; l 


Ia joyful Crouds her eager Warriors land, 
Impell'd and urg'd by Fate's TO Hand; 


While | 


> * 
5 
* 


While: ſome ratte pleaſant Beds of verdant Grafs, 
Prepare the Bow], and taſteful Viands 4reſs ; 


Cafter and Pollux weary. of the Main, CER, 
Sought the-cook Groves, and teſt their truſty train; 
Here as they rov'd, and fed their eager Eyes, 
From eluſt'ring Rocks they ſaw a Rivlet riſe ; 
| Whoſe filver Streams irregularly play d. 
Un ehryſta!l Wares along tht enamell'd Mead; 
Tall tufts of Cypreſs form delicious Bow'rs, 
And;humming Bees poffeſs thy balmy Flow'rs ; 
Ot the foft Brink a monſtrous. Man reclin'd, - 
Who ſeem'd more fierce than aught of human 


Frightful as Death; his Face with Luwps.oppreft, 

His Shoulders brawny, 'firm as Steel his Breaſt; 

He lock'd as form'd to mock the rage of Foes, / 
Like bammer'd Braſs Which gathers..Streagth 
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from Blows, ' 


And as'a Chiff, long buffetted in van. 

By the wild Fury of the rapid Mainz 
Tho? worn and rounded, ſtill unſaken ſtands, 
So feem'd the ſwelling Muſoles of bis Hands: 
A Lion's tawny Hide conceal'd; his Back, |. -., 
Which the ſtrong Paws had faſten'd.to,bis Neck: 
Intrepid Pollux ey'd the mighty Man, 
Wich ſilent Wonder, and thus calm began; 
Potlux. All Health, what Nation favour'd of 
the Gods, 8 . 

In this fair Region fix their bleſt Abodes? _ 
© Amicus, How Health from Foreigners? I know 
not thee, 5 | 
Pal, 'Fear not, w 


= | = \ Ns RF 4 ® 
— 22 „ r 1 
3 a n q > 
* I * * 

/ 


+ 


f 

9 N 
* 2 

* 


oY 
8 * 


e come to work no Injury Te 


141, 


Am. Doft thou vain Stripling| bid . me nn . 


Fol. Vour Tongue is foul, and like that. Form 
| ſevere,” 


uſt as you ſee me, "Aill my Arms I bear; ; 


chat laucy Nagaboads in ſeſt our Shores, 
Say Friend did ever I encrouch on yours? - 


Pel. If ſo, our Hoſpitality wou'd ſend; | 
Thee back all grac'd, and giſted as a Friend; f 
Am Why urn d thou all thoſe low-evaſive Shifts, 
ſcorn alike the Giver and the Gifts: 


Pol. Tis well, but may not4 thoſe Waters taſte 7 
Am. Ves, if you'll chuſe to purchaſe ue repaſlt ; 
Pol. Agreed: ; Lo 12 05 . ed  perfualive | ; 


Churans; K 
Am. Nay, Youngſter «3 you: det handle other” 
Arms; r 3 14 84 


Diſplay thy Art, thy hinoly Efforts yy 


And look at Danger with a ſtead Eye. 1 ne 
Fol. Whom: ſhall 1 combat, "maſt * 6 Skt e 


Wind! 


Pol. And what? ge" TOO een weir ten, 

Friend, 9 

Am. His humble Slave the Conquer d man * 

Pol. Piedabbs'i is 1 8 wa Men: © 
hus the cow'd Dunght}l-Cock reſigns the n 
mn. Let Cocks and Lions fight as they agree, 
greater Wager can't be ſtak' d nl wo | 


His lofty Trumpet then Amicus fills, 1 
eſound the Vales, and ſhake. the diſtant Hils 
rouds, of -Bebricians preſs the ſable Shore, 


While Lat che Ship the Grecian Heroes pour SY | 


Both 


Im. No bat; 4 Champion fo e Kind, 


* 


1 * 
\ o 


"TY * 


a 
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1 BIS might, | 
With ſtrong Impatience wait the Won fight; 


And now the Warriors on the liſted Ground, 


To each rough Skit the r e Whirlbars 


dound ; 
Then ruſhing furious, n al control, 
Diſdain and Rage inflaming either Soul; 
With manly Arlifice they ſtrive 1 evade, 


The Suns ſtrong Beams and combat in the Shade, 


This Pollux gain'd ;; the ſull deſcending Sun 
In bold Amicus flaming Vilage ſhone 


Beyond all Bounds his ſavage Phreuzy grew, 1 


And cloſer ſtill his random Blows he threw ; - 
This headlong Rage judicious Pollux ſaw, 

And pelted unawares his crakling Jaw; 
With clotted Gore the deep incifion flow'd, 
Wich treble Rage the wounded Monſter glow” a, 
Backward he drew to aim a fatal Stroke, 

As howling Tempeſts bend the (tubborn Oak; 3 

_ Bebrician Clamours rend the vaulted Sky, 

As loud again the Sons of Greece reply; 

Yet ſoft Concern alarmd each Grecian HOP 
Leſt Pollux fall beneath ſuch Weights oppreſt; 
But he with cautious Eye, and ma'chlefs Skill, 
Shun'd his wide Blows, and ply'd him cloſer &ill 
On ev' ry Side inceant Strokes aſſail, 

The 1ott'ring Chief, nor Fire nor Strength avail; 
Doz'd and diſabled, buffetcd he ftands, 


And Streams of ſible Gore pollute the Sands 1 : be 


Shouts of Applauſe re-echo thro' the Field, 
When the glad 8 his e Form be- 
FOO 5 | 
The 


Both fieree; both young, endow” d with equal 


-B 


1 
1 


ls 


17 


— - L497? 


The tuneſul EM bis Shame. 208] Nas ſwell, 


While thicker: Baſes from ices: en _ 


And now the treciow MY aims 4 Blow, 


With all his Might, and ſmote-his/haughty: Brow:s/. 


The Whirlbat, ounds as from a flinty Rock, 
Spins is, his Hand 


Proftrate he: "Us, and bites. the; bloody Strand 
But quick upriſing; fir d with Shame and Rage, 
In Wrath rene w'd the frowning Oieſs engage; 


Gloomy as Fate. each points the "mortal Wound, 


N — ne 3 and We _— the 


J . 


z 2 37 4 
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There his Key po wn 1 


While the vaſt Giant dwindles at each blew-w? 


His Limbs relax, his manly Colours fade, 
He nods; appal'd, conſounded aud ee, 


In Leda 3 while purer Bluſhies riſe, 


And keener Lighinings brandiſh 1 in his bye. 
Celeſtial Clio ſing the fatal Blow, 


That clog'd the SUP, ad, laid the Monſter 


low; 


View, 


paint thou the way, enraptur'd I purſue, 


Amicus | now, to finiſh all diſpoſed, 


Within his oraſp the Grecian's Hand inclos'd ; 


Then ſtooping low, as artfully he bends, . 
TI's caich Ko Thigh, his better * extends 3 


Heav'n, Hell, or Earth. hide nothing from thy. 


„and. owns the. wighty, Shocks. 7 
The Bone. wa s {tripp'd, unable mare to ſtand, 


3 
„ 


But 


% 


$30]. - 


But Pollux ſwiftly diſengag d his Thigh, 7 
Aiming a final Blow above his Eye, 
Juſt where the vital Pow'rs the Brain fupply; 
Sure fell the Stroke, the vanquith'd Warrior 
- groan'd,,  - fy VV 
An inſtant Fate Teem'd hov'ring o'er the Wound ; 
His mangled Flefh, his batter'd Teeth and Blood, 
Down his vrſt Throat in choaking Currents flow'd, 
No Sign appear'd of Eyes, or Mouth or Noſ 
And Pollux ſtill redoubled all his Blows; | 
Till low in Duſt the bleeding Tyrant lies, 
Low in the Duſt, nor did he ſtrive to xjſe; 


His Hands cloſe clinch'd and ſtrugling hard ſor 


| Breath, | | 
As if he ſtrove t exclude incroacking Death; 
Nor did our glorious Conqueror beſtow, 
A ſingle Taunt upon his proſtrate Foe; 
While he-a feeble, fervent Vow expreſt, 
For evermore to reverence a Gueſt 3 | 


Thus have I Pollux deathleſs Combat ſung, Dh 


My tributary Strains to Caſtor next belong, 
ot 1 1 8 | 
>. 

IX 
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To each brigh Went ney _ — 


Tee on us, * Heav'n bas heard the Vow ; 


7 
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2 now the. conquiring. Sons. of * 
Ne, 

Felt the foft Flame, and melted into Love; 
Lucippus lovely Daughters both inſpire, 

The blooming Heroes with refiſtleſs Fire: 

This cruel Fire to fad injuſtice leads, |; 
And tho' engag'd they — the beauteous Maids 8 
Aphareus' Offspring join'd in mutual 'Fies, 


Prize; 


Ev'n at their 8 Father's Tomb they . 
There doom'd alas! to Taſte diſaſtrous Fate, | 
All from their Chariots with an eager bound, 
Graſp'd their bright Arms, and ſprung, upon the 

Ground. 
When Lynceus firſt the ſullen Silence broke, 4 
The Hills and Vallies trembled as he ſpoke. | 


Why gleam. theſe brandiſh'd Swords and Laus 
ces; whence | 

This rufhan Rage, and brutal. Violence? | 

Firſt rifle the ſad Virgin's tender . 

And then ſupport Ma wha with im "PT 

O loſt to Shame | theſe Damſels did be beſtow, 


Thain 


| Their aged Father ratified the ſame, 
And Alen g 40 bels pur -purer-Flame;.. 1 
„Till you contriv'd, infpir'd by luſtful Rage, 
With curſed Gold to ſap his feeble Age; 

To odious Perjury the Senior wrought, 

And whom vou could not win, :you bafely bought H 

Often to cruſh your groſs intended Wrong, W 
I've ſaid (tho' theſe my'Armis.excekmy Tongue.) 


Nane butaWitch?gainſt waddedLove.conſpires, pj 
Or tempts the ſofter Sex to wanton Fites . 
Elis and Sparlals lofty Domes diſplay, - | | 
A thouſand Nympbs the Rivals of the Day A. 
There you may rove and wed, whoe'er you choſe, il T 
What Parents can the Rich and Brave-refuſe'? I 
Forbear our Loves, enough remain beſides, E'. 
And ye will join to find yqu better Brides -  w 
Thus oft I :ſppke, but ſpoke it io the Wind, 50 
'Your vicious Souls to ary? Paths: inelimd; N. 
Yet as Relations now we come to treat, Pr 


Reſtore our Brides che relt we will forger z . 
But if ſtill prone to War, averſe to good, n 
Vour luſtful Fury muſt be quench'd in Blood, 

Loet Pollgx and let Idas move afide, 
Let me and Caſtor the Diſpute deeide; Te 
Let you and I in ſingle arms: ph s 
And try whofe Arm che keeneſt Lover ſhews; WI 
One is ſufficient to indulge the Call, I} ww; 

f rigid Honor, and enough to fall ks 

Let ſome ſurvive the lovely Maids to wed, i. 
And prop a weeping Parent's drooping Head. Co 
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He faid and ceas'd, the Heroes all agree, An, 
And the great Thund'rer ſeal'd the fſum Pecree No 
N ; F I L = 5 3 q 3 £2344] 8 NA by Thel Leg 


8 3 


1 


3 
ecree 


FF het 


His mighty Shield, his brandiſtrd Javihng: glar'd 
1 85 
Firſt with their Spears the dauntleſs Herdes ſound, - 


Then flew. each Sword, like Lightying ſhone” ths 


| Smote his rough W. 


('33] 


Their.camb'rous. Arms.th'exoluding Warrior tay, 
On that ſoft Graſs.and wait the impending Fray. 
” os 5 438 on ay 8 FLY, {TOE | LEE To 5 1 A ib E. 
Firſt in the Lifts th? Apharean Hero rear'd 
When Caſtor came; thick Plumage ſhades their 
Mn fe dt ann rs ee 
And Ribs of Braſs, their manly Breaſts inelafe ; "\ 


Each clat' ting Shield. to force che mortal Wound} 
The faithful” hields che blunted. Spears repelld, 
And {till ſecure: the glowing Champions heldz 


blade, 
E'er the ſwift 


PFF UPI HATE 
Nor'lefs inflam'd tbe Sharp-eyed Lyncensdtruck; © 
Proud Caſtob's Helm the rattling Armor'fhook ;- 
But Caſter riſing with, a,vloomy From, .,. 
| it, the Arm drops uſelefs 


down; N 

Diſabled thus, th' unhappy Chief reſign'd, 
To flight's quick Terrors all his manly Mind ; 
Swift to the Tomb, ſwift as the Winds he flew, 
Where mournſul Idus caught the deadly View; 
With ſwifter Steps remorſeleſs Caſtor preſt, 
And plung'd the ſhining Faulchion in his Breaſt ; 
His burſting Entrals guſhing thro' the Wound, | 
Cover the Plain, he knocks the ſhaking Ground ; a 
Death's cruel Pangs his throbbing Heart ſurprize, | 
And Iron Slumbers ſeal his ſwimming Eyes; 
Nor did a tender Parent's ſofter Power. 
Lead gallant Idas to the nuptial Bow'r; 

| 1 | -Furicus 


. 


[ 54] | 


Furious as from the Tomb a Pile he tore, 
To hurl on him, who ſhed his Brother's Gore: 
Th' Almighty Father launch'd his flaming Brands, 
He fell and periſh'd by immortal Hands, - 


) Th ry the glorious Twins controul the 
Tedd, : | . 
Aided by him whoſe Arms the Thunder wield ; 
All Hail! bright Champions of th' =therial I 
8 Thron 5 1 | 5 
O fire my Mule, and raiſe this humble Song; 
Vour Siſter's Charms, immortal Homer crown'd, 
Wide o'er the Globe his pompous Strains reſound ; 
With Rage divine Archilles conquers Kings, 
With equal Rage the God-like Poet ſings; 
My lowly Muſe an humbler Tribute pays, 
Scarce half inſpir'd, and ſmit by feeble Rays; 
With all my Strength, I dare the noble flight, 
But my weak Wings reſuſe the dazling Night; 
And to the Stars let uſeleſs Treaſures grow, 
Verſe is the greateſt Gift we can beſtow. 
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K of bdslA., yicroRIES,,. 


7HILE mighty Feuderdeltwſupeniar: Boul, 

VV Shapes ber bright Courſa4ot Fames trim. is 

_ .;phant, Goal, 
Shall Britain's: lothful Sons ative gaze? 
Nor dare to emulate che 'wonby Praiſe. 


Wk = 


For Shame, ben caſt off 140 fatal Ser 1 

Point your ſwift Thunders o'er the raging Deep; 3 | 

Tilh Eaſt and Weſt your ancient Empire own; - _ 

And you. proud Tyrant tatters on his Throne; ; 

Till 3 falls, Ambition's deadly Dart, 
And Britiſb Triumphs ſwell each Vaude Heart, 


MOON . WORK | 
On: Þ. U El 1 1 * Sen om 


HE F greateſt Coprards wil ihe Tooneſt Fight, 

85 77 Fa Wis thou F riend prove ares? was 
r J 0 
*Tis very eaſy, with. your Leave; 1 1% % 

Shame, Kicks and Jibes, ĩhe genuine Coward dare, 
; And nobly Scprns theſe vulgar Fears, | 
; " That fill the Juſt and Brave, | 


> 
O 
py 
— 


| 


- + > 
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On Miſs . — leaving Town, 1765. 


S8 when from Greentand's Shore the Sun 
| retires, 55 V 
And bears to happier Climes his genial Fires; 
The wretched Natives mours his abſent Ray, 
And ſigh the melancholy Hours away. 


So from the Ton when ſoft Celinda flew, 
- Deſpair took Place, and Mirth and Joy withdrew, 
Such Angel ſweetneſs glow'd in ev'ry Line, 
As ſpoke her Form not human, but Divine; 
Such melting Flaſhes lighten'd in her Eye, RY 
"T'was but to look, and you were ſure to die: 
Thoſe Toes that fir d the young, and warm'd the 
«61 n | 1 1 
Shone mild on Modeſty, yet aw'd the Bold, 
* Where all the Loves and tender Graces ſport, 
Asad ſmiling Cupid holds his am'rous Court; 
ERegardleſs now of Balls and Serenades, 
Explore the flow'ry Fields and rural Shades; 
In that bright Form fuch eafy Virtues mix, 
As conquer ev'n the Envy of her Sex; 
Celinda's Life, the hoary Prude commends, 


And ſtranger ſtill, Coguetta well befriends, - .-. | _ 
While that fair Face the Reverend Paſtor fires, Y 
And mighty Warriors, and gentle Squires; 1 


> With equal Ardour, all ſupport her Throne, 
And mortal Foes concur in this alone; | 
Ah! quick return, diſpel this cloud. of Night, 
And cheer each Heart with Beauty's radiant 
| e FEkIGR AM 


4ONTRIV'D b bi Heaven to )foften im 
Unmaict'd yourſelf you recommend the Fair; 
No Joy on Earth, our firſt great Parent knew, 
Till wy appear d, and pour d Love ; e Dev. k 


MN JON POO OO 


ig To Meſfrs. — p b 
Berl p a Pair of big W Fellows, 
Oit us'd by Jove, as Pagan Writers tell us, 
Lowly in Rags, they batter Girls obſcene, 
Lofty in royal Ermine, laſh the Queen: 

O had I thoſe, great Platoe's Maſter ſaid, 
Kantipfe vou d be kind and 40 to 855 


” On the Drarn of CI CRRO. 


ND muſt my Tully thus ignobly fall, 4 
| By rufflan Hands; at black ambition Can“ 
Sal army rich Stream. ren, the Villan's 
t,. paring 
| Theſeinoble Scheuen what led Bis preclbit Heart | 
That heavenly Tongue, that every Foe ſubdued, 
"Thoſe Angel Lips in Nectar thrice imbued ; 
'That Rev'rend Viſage worn with Age and Woe, 
Where radiant Truth, and white rob'd Freedom 
at; 8 7 

That Hand fun Tad to RENE the Didreſt, 
And turn the Dagger from the Orphan's Breaſt; | 
Can't theſe alas! protect thy ſacred Head, 
Arreſt'the Sword, and ſmite the Ruffian dead ; 
Ah Rome ungrateful, when ſeditious Fires, 
Involv'd your Senate, Streets, and ſacred $pires; 
His ſaving Spirit chasd the Peſt away, | c: fI : 
And ſhed diffuſive Freedom's gloriqus Ray; 0 
Had he furviv'd, thou never had'ſt obeyed, A0 


Nor Anthony deſtroyed, nor OC ſar Tway . WI 
Theſe lavages F tends, _ Miatter'd State . 
tore, > 5 97 8 Tf 
And ftain'd: hn Horan PArieian Pn 5 D | An 
Even Tyrant Julius that ſweet Voice ſuppreſt, 1 
And rs the Balm of Pity in his Breaft, I$ 
| | "1 


Or ſee bim bleſt with every ſofter Pow'r, 
To wake the Heart, and cheer the ſocial Hour; | 
When Wit with Virtue, Love with Nature blends, If 
The firſt of Fathers Huſbands, Brothers, Friends, 
Eh My 


[6] 


My. Spirit alto ee beſt of Men, . 
F orgive— the triekling Tears, confound my Pen, | 


May Demogorgen, Hell's blue Tortures blow, 
And ſearch her loweſt Magazines of Woe ; a 
May yawning Fiends the bas ard Wretch receive, 
And flaming Seas of boiling | ulphur la ve; 
O'er his curit Shade, may grinning Demons provis 
And fire-e ey'd Furies ſing his canker'd Sou 
Whoſe poiſon'd Dagger aim'd the _ nor. 
And murder d the Dr ivinity below, | 


| AEERERERE ERFERELLY 


The WIS H. 


HEY tell of Angels and N Joys, | 
SerapÞic Love and Bliſs that never cloys, 


Grant me cæleſtial Pow'rs the humbler Lot, 


On ſoft Celinda's Breaſt to lye, 
Diffolv'd, entranc'd in Extacy. 
fI afk no more) unheeded and forgot, 
O let me ſtrain her in theſe ardent Arms, 
And wander o'er that wildernefs of Charms, NY 
While to your Shrines diſſemblin gthouſands __ 8 
With common Place and Sanctity, 
Affected Zeal and Charity, 
And the long Train of Pſalmody and Song. 
Then if you'll ſtrike me dead upon a Kits, 
And ſnatch a Lover from the glowing Bliſs ; 
I' boldly range thro? each ambroſial Bow! r, 
And challenge ev'ry Pow'r J ſee, 
To equal mortal Extacy, 
If more than mine, P!! tremble and adore, 
F To 
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PIER 


To Mrs. LE NN ERH ASSET. 
With the Dramatick WORKS of DRYDEN. 


T)LEST with each Art,” and ev'ry power to 
Pleale,. . V 
Keceive the Bard who tharm'd in former Days; 
His praQtis'd Muſe ſhews love conſuming Fires, 
And paints that Paſſion the bright Form inſpires, 
No vulgar Jeſts in thofe ſoft Numbers mix, 
No biting Sneer to ridicule the Sex!; 
From Nature's great Original he drew, 
'Thoſe radiant Graces that ſurvive in you. 
In tender Strains his melting Verſes flow, 
And idoliz'd thoſe Charms that caus'd his Woe, 
As the brave Leader overthrown in Fight, 
Yields juſt Applauſe, and owns the Victor's might, 
Perufe the Bard, his pleafing Paths purſue, : 
Imperial Beauties, ſov'reign Triumphs view; 
To Love's bright Queen, how mighty King's 
be: ſubmit, 171 1 -| TY 
And haughty Warriors fall teneath her Feet, 


O could my. Muſe boaſt Waller's Airs divine, 
Spencer's Tweet Note, or Lanſdoarn's flowing 
„ | 307 | 1 
To endleſs Time thy lovely Name fhould live, 
And lateſt Ages loud Applauſes give 
Vet Toft, as fair, this humble Verſe receive, 
From one untaught, unpractis'd to deceive; 
While pond' rous Coke confounds that lively brain, 
Long us'd to Poſ and Shateſpear's Joſty TI 


54931 _ 
< ||. . May guardian Angels that bright Form defend, 


" Frome ev'ry Care, and evermore attend; 
May each ſwift Hour ſucceeding Raptures bring, 
And Time proceed on Pleaſure's balmy Wing; 
N. May eviry Tranſport crown thy cloſe of Life, 
| The faireſt Miſtreſs and the trueſt Wife; 
to Which' till ſhall charm whatever Fate attend, 
Thy faithful Servant, and fincereſt Friend. 55 


0 e * eee 
ro the Author « of a BOOK. call'd 
The BUCK's VADE. MECUM, 

APINDARIC,*,, _, 


3 {3 5; 174 


WW Erie or Clerk, or. Enſign writ, 
This ſhanteful Trath! a Foe to Wit ; 


And then inſerib'd it to the Bucks, „ 
_ he be damn'd to Mange and bers | 
May he conſume with Scabs and Lice, _ 
Ok rotten Eggs encreaſe the Price,” - + 
= Enthron'd on Pillory, or couch'd ; in Stocks,” 
e, May het at Public Bog-houſe ſtand, _ A Co 
ing Where Porters 40 egen, , eee on 
And there ſupply with ready Hand, 
. Pill all his Stock be ſpent. . 
Then ſhall the World Hs far get free, | 
Of uod e 33 8 V. 


4 * - 


on 


in, * 
aid. y See Preface to wen 3 ride, : 
Eee 


1 On the: DEATH of the 
af ; 5 " Hoon Sun G OU L D. 


YE Bucks heware,. ſhun Venus fatal Fires, 
* or laying Mercury with Gould /EXPITES, 


On the ELOPEMENT of 
Miſs HUNTER with Lord PEMBROKE, 


1 MARCH, : 67 1 2 
Irn Angel, Pembroke had taken ſome 
Fains, 


To keep a good Seat, and manage kis Keins N 
Let to Ride this young Hunter he ſound i it 2 


Hardſhip, . 
For ſhe Cwallowa the Bit, and tun off with hi 
Lordſhip, been os gt 979502 
i S 
. SIE | 
>; 30s 
6 > | AN 727 
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PERI MASTROPEIAS. 


& LOTS 
So. OR *. | 
7 WIT A THE | 
TM COMMENTARIES 
4 ; | % O P 

It 2 


Mr, WARBURTON, 
x any. 1 
Mx. ZACHARY GREY, 
Late Editor of HUDIBRAS, te. * 


— Arden, rigidæ tentigine oulve, 2 v. 
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PERL MASTROPEIAS: 
| eee e has took 
"Mr. THOMAS BARRET, of Conn 
WITH COMMENTARIES, "bc, 


12 wonder'd oft why Ladies are aſhnam d, 
1 To hear the Plant, or its Dependant's nam'd 891 
When they Themſelves, hdwever great they be, 
Derive Exiſtence from that facred Tree: 

That ſacred Tree conducted by your Hand. 
Sheds. it's ſoft $—d ard Triumphs &er the Land, 8 
Feeds the coy Virgin's languiſhing Defire, 1 5 
Bathes her ſweet oul, and quenches ev'ry Pi ire. 7 


Jove in all Creatures plants the Love. of Bliſs, | 
And Men's frail Views, all terminate in this ; 
The plodding Stateſman feels a gloomy. Joy, 
When s confound, and under Fiends de- | 

ro 
The well bard: Rabble goat on Stars and Sirings, 
On plunder Thieves, on adulation Kings. 
The wedded Miſer impotent and Old, 
F orgs his Wife and hvex upon his Golda 1) 
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BY 


th Wiſe d 60 tb Bede 


Secur'd by thee thou firſt and beſt of F riends ; ; 
Pity ſure points to ſuccour the Diſtreſt, 

He who ne'er bleſt another, ne'er was 'bleſt, 
While you benevolent your Cares employ, ' 
To lead the ſweeteſt Sex to ſweeteſt Joy; 

Let Envy how], let Jealouſy bewail, 

Let Laws affright and ſober Matrons rail ; 


' | \ Vers'd in your Art, you ſhun the Warrior: 's Toil(2) 
— Andlat their Menaces ſecurely ſmile, * 


Thus the ly Fox who lurks about the Gate, 
Tempts the ſoft Pullet with a pleaſin g Bait; 


Graſp'd in his Fangs, quick to his Den he flies, 


And mocks the raging Peaſant's {ruitleſs Cries. 
Is there 2 Maid, whoſe wind Veinade deny, 


. Imploring Nature's great and laſt Supply; 


| Whoſe ſwimming Eyes, in floods of Luſtre roll 
And ſpeak the Language of her panting Soul, 
Anxious, her dire vexations to remove, 
Barret conduèts her 10 the Seat 11 Love. 

Or * * Daniel fetter d to a Fool, 
-:Unable female Appetites to cool; 
Who Snores and fumbles o'er the tedious Night, 
. And never ning; Io to onerous ber REL 


Bag? > th 8 2 Wild N 


1 


COMMENTARY.” 


5 
„ 


(2) The Toile of Envy Jexlonty and Laws not 
che Toil of obliging his Friends by finy MM Means... 


RET. 
„Seel recte BEN TLEIUS Visor. 6 97 


1 
4 
0 
I 


165 1 


Whilſt m ike; Bode, revolves the pleafant Sin, 
And Woe the mortal Woman: ſtrong within, 
Barret conveys her to that friendly Pow'r, -- } * 
Who "Show each Wiſh, os; . the elle 
| ow'r, F % 


- On firſt Acquaintanee, 3 1 ſilent Gracey 
N his Head, nor liſts his ample Face; 
Uhylſes like, he pauſes cer he ſpeaks, 
But, when he talks, what Elocution breaks; x 


His meltin Accents kindle ſtreaming Fires, 
And each fair Boſom hea ves with fond Deſires, 


This noble Art cou'd gentle Knights employ, 
When ruthleſs Greece beleaguer'd _— "Ys, 
_ Then Pandarus the blooming: Crefſy led, 
To rampant Troitus languiſhing in Bed: : 
Cla ſp'd in the Folds of Love they ſpend the Night, 

Diffolv'd in Bliſs and gaſping-thro' Delight. 
Night's truſty Shroud the conſcious Lovers veiPd, 
From human Eyes, and ev'ry Bluth conceal 'd;- 
While the kind Pilot, as he liſten'd nigh,, 
Liek'd his lewd Lips at ev'ry: Heart-felt Sigh; 


-Prom 0 it Aaveltd to (Beet Nos 
And ſoon pronounc'd che growling Huſband's doam; 


There with the Crown, and Tump ſplendid 
Show, 


It ſat victorious on the Warrior's Brow. 
Thus he whoſe Fame remoteſt Ages ſound ; 
With this and Laurel equally was crown'd ; 
The jovial Leader with an equal Mind, 
Bore the tall Branch, and reich d it oer Man- 
„„ 
5 Brave 


l 700 


ee Cat#'s Siſter, choſen from an 

The trembling Couch bebedth the Hero a 
Cou'd he unlucky, dream in that ſoft Hour, 
When thro? her Veins ke ſhot the ſervid SLY 
From thence a ſtubborn Boy ſhou'd riſe to quell, 


His mighty Soul, and plunge him down to Hell ? 


Britannia next, the pleafing Art poſſeſt .. 
Britannia hails the glad and welcome Gueſt; 
Thro' all abſequious London's gilded Spires, G 
The tender Science ſpreads it's genial Fires; 
Wives, Matrons, Widows, Maidens;i in Bethe 
Obey'd the Call, and baniſh'd ev'ry Care. 
Immortal Charles, reſign'd his dull Command, 
And'graſp'd a thundring Weapon in his Hand- 
Pall'd State Affairs, he leſt his Thieves to Guide, 


And ſway d my Dane worth more than Wor Ids 


tt : 1 
ö Ihuftrious Cleveland » rich i in ah Saen ie 
The nobleſt Figute; and the brighteſt: Face; 
Skilful, exhauited Nature to reſte rec, 
And feed the Nerves with ev ry manly Pow 7 4 
The blooming Dame had heard of wond'rcust 
Perform d by this our beſt — oyr King of King: : 
Of inexperiene'd Maids to Pieces tore. 
And ev'ry Palace ſtained with noble Gore! : 
- Of ſprightlieſt Dames; ſo: wrench'd, o word. ſo 
cloy'd, 

They ſeream'daloud,; and wiſh'd oj nwerenjoy'd. 
The brave Heroine ſearches ev'rv „ 
Explores her Perſon, and conſults her Heart : 5 
In her fair Boſom, Fear and Paſſion roll, 
- While thus? the-queſtion her wee Soul, 


1 Can 


2 We 


tk 


vhs 2M mortal Being with a angie Tool, 

Uh The ample Cirele of Britannia rule? 

% Heav'ns! can't a Birth NightBall at leaſt afford 

© One rough good Shield, to. blunt this dev'liſh 

Sword ? 

© Mine cou'd Pm ſure a Wo Effort tand, 

Nor is our Cafthemain a vulgar Hand; 

« Yet the firſt Night, 1 ſtood without a ſhriek, 

„What other N ymphs wou'd mur mur at a week. 

What tho' our Prince exceeds the race of Mas 
By half, or een perhaps a total Span; 

10 Try his matchleſs Prowefs J . 

„% My Body's noble, and my Soul is Fire.“ 


Intrepid Charles the proud Defiance Nos 
Ard ſmil'd with tranſport, when he found ſhedar'd 


_ ** Ods-fiſh my Kilkegrew (3) L' teach this Laſs. 


0 The difference *trwixt a Prince and wedded Aſs: 
* In haſte, in haſte, command her to be led, 
And ſoft-repoſe her on the crimſon Bed.” 


Thy viorthy Predeceſſor heretofore (a) ES 
Conducts the panting | Fair, and ts che Door. 
Lou 
C 0 M M EN T A * v. 


(30 Killgrew was P----p to Charles 11. Font 
Lines often our Author, by an Apvſirophe, addref- 
ſeth to Mr. Barret. '  WARPURTON,' 

Joe Miller relates fundry of Killegrew's Jefts; 
rho is indeed a very pretty Author. YT Fg 


(4) Here is a grofs tautology, which me Reader 


mull ſee. WARB, NMentiris impudentiſſime. 


BE NT. Minor. 

- ReRe dixit noſter nepos z quia he nil aliter quam 
canola ae & GC Oe Maro Oculis vidi, &c. 

1 5 * BENNY mam 


Ut} 


You ſacred Muſes; blooming, bright and mag 
Who charm'd my Buchingham's me lod ious tongue; 
Goad my dull Nerves, my flaggin 1 impel, 
Of this fierce trembling, breathleſs Fight to tell. 


Full on the Couch, the expeQing Angel lay 
And ſrom her Eye-Balls flath'd a living Ray: 
White Robes of Lawn her taper Limbs incloſe, 


No Stays controul her Boſom's ardent throws: 


Her Breath was fervid as the Breeze that roves, 
' Ofer Indian Meadows, or Arbian Groves; 
Down her fair Neck the golden Treſſes flow; 

And in her ä redoubled Bluſhes glow. 


Thus eager Charles the blooming Foe beheld, 
And plung'd triumphant in the glorious Field; 
His mighty Sword he brandiſhes on high, _ 
And ſtrikes the ſinking Fair above the Thi, * 
Sure fell the Thruſt, the Point was aim'd ſo en 

It pierced her ; and enter'd to the Shell; 
| The throbbing Hero riſing at each Blow, 
With frequent Stabs inſults his panting Foe ; 


Mean Time che Cyprian Venus from her Bow'r, 
With Tears beheld her. Vat'ries panting Pow'r ; 
(s) Snatching. a. Sheath from Vulcan's. lmoaky 
Board 
Of wond'rous Power to melt the hardef Sword. 
Swift 


© 0 * M E N . A R oY 
. 5) Digs vindice nodus. Dio Machinas Homerl- 


ande e ſuperaſſe hanc © egregiam fabulam. 
| BR NT. Ma mm” 


— 


2 M | 


Swift 16 the Wound the magick ig conrey'd, . 
It caught and liquified the furious Blade 
Abaſkid, diſmay'd,-the baffled Monarch ſtands, * .. 
And owns th' Effe& of more than mortal Hands, 
While his fair Foe, her eaſy Grace reſumes, 
Bites her ſweet Lips and prunes her ruffled Plumes. 


Extatic Bliſs to Britain's drowſy Shore 
While baſe Fanaticks, P—'s deteſted Crew, 
And baſer Atheiſts ſhed their pois' nous Dew. 
Blaſted each loyal Boſom in its Spring, 
And ſcorn'd alike their martyr'd God and King. 
Around thy Court let hungry Patriots (1) prowl, 
Hiſtorians prate, and por bled Burnet. (2) ſcowl.. 
eats alan} Wd a oct ee 


COMMENTARY. 


(i) A fort of wild Beaſt, that has in every Age, 
more or leſs, infeſted theſe Kingdoms. WARB, 


All hail immortal Prince, the firſt who bore, -_ 


(2) All I can gather of this Burnet is, that he 
wrote ſeveral Pamphlets, and married three or four 
Wives. | > S305 £31228 GREY. d 

Mr. Grey miſerably hallucinates in his Account 


o 


of the above Writer, he was born in North Britain. , 


and married a good many Wives, and wrote a good 
many Pamphlets, for one of which he received the 
Thanks of a Petty Jury at Weſtminſter, He alſo 
wrote a Book of Travels, and a Thing in the 
Nature of a Gazette which he called the Hiſtory of 
hi. any Times. 4.4 „ 13 
Both with the ſame Veracity. He had the good 
Fortune to write for two ſucceſſive. and oppoſite 
Parties, and was made a Biſhop by King William. 
NS wy oe  WARPURTON, 


— 


14]. 


* et while ſoft Virgins roll the * Eye, 
Or melting Lovers waft the epeQing Sigh ; 

'T hy deathleſs Loves ſhall captivate the Sopl, 
And thine the firſt in F ame's triumphant roll. 


Ti- obſequious Courtiers, theſe keen 1 oys im- 
prov'd, 


All by the King's Example liv and loy? '- 
A lofty plant intrepid Willmott bore, (3) 
All worn in Fight, and ſtain'd in pureſt Goin," 
With this he baffled ev'ry female Art, : 
And reach'd the coyelt Damlel's beating Heart, 


Nor leſs aloft, loft Etheridge diſplay'd, 
In Fields of Love, bis thrice redoubted Blade: 
A Blade that con'd with mighty Dorſet vie, 
And ſtand che Teſt before a ſemale Eye, 
This dire Diſpute did interrupt Their Bliſs, 


Friends in all elſe, contending Foes in this, 


At length to gentle Cuffley they Appeal (4) 


The abler Man's pre-eminence to Seal, 
On Sunday Night brave Dorſet ſhe on, 


On Monday Eve immortal £/h'ridge bleſt. 


Exquifite Damſel whoſe capacious Scene, '- + 
Cou'd the flaunch Force of two ſuch Chiefs con» 
Kan. Eight 
COMMENT A R „. 
43) John Willmott, Earl of Rocheſter, famous 
for his Wit and Extravagancies. 
(4) The gentle and curious Reader may fee a de- 
jectable E iſtolary Correſpondence on i this Subject, 


between Sir George Etheridge and the Earl of 


Porſet, whilſt Lord Buckhurſt. © Grey, 
Mr. Grey doth unchalt]y- to mention the Book he 


here alludeth to, as it tendeth to A cg ed of 


Manner. W 5. AB, 


Tit 
Eight brawny Bouts triumphant Dorſet preff, 
Ten fainter Blows from Etb'ridge, broke her Reſt, 


Nor wou'd the Nymph adjudge the abler he, 
But left the Prize for Venus to decree. 


To Ireland next the balmy Science flew, 1 
Beneath great Roſs it flouriſh'd, throve, and 
| rew; „ : | 


gre | | 
Whoſe Wit and Plant did equal Meaſures know, 


And in one copious Stream united flow. 
But why ſhould I his manly Proweſs tell, 


Whieh ſtill ſurviving Dames can witneſs well; 


Wrapt in ſoft Joys, he lov'd his Life away, . 
And laught at Death, ev'n on his final Da.y (5Y 
His humbler Friends, their nobler Patron loſt, 
Spread o'er the Land, and riffed all the Coaſt 
Rafferty fills the immortal Liſts of Fame, 
And Andrew Fegan was the ſecond Name:(6} 
Illuſtrious Names and'memorable long, 

If there be force in Science or in Song |. 


Yet over theſe, ſuperior Barret tow'rs, _ 
And tries the copious Arts extremeſt Pow'rs ; 
| — 13 Nor 


(5) The Earl of Roſs, ſome Hours before his 
Death, received a very ſevere Remonſtrance on his 
paſt Life and Conduct from a certain Right Revd, 
Prelate. This the good Biſhop ſent under Cover. 


His 23 read it over with a Smile, and calling 


for a freſh Cover, incloſed it to a noble Man o 
the flricteſt Morals and Piety, Anoů ut. 
(6) Under the Tropic is our Language ſpoke, | 
Aud Part of Flanders has received our Yoke, 
PN FTC. 
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[75] 


Nor wedded Dames, nor Damſels ſoft and young 
Can ſtand the Rhet'rick of his moving Tongue. : 


Auſpicious Tom, my conſtant Guide and Friend, 
Still ſtreteh the Craft, to Earth's remoteſt End. 
Oft thro' thy Means I've bath'd my ſwelling Heart 
In floods of Bliſs, and eas'd the raging Smart; 
Yet ſtill alas, one Promiſe more remains, 

To crown my. Joys, and finiſh all my Pains: _ 
Oh! tell her with what ragi: e I glow, 
How keen my Anguiſh, how Tevere my Woe: 
Tune that ſweet Tongue, thy Rhetorick employ, 
And ſteal the Fair one o the melting Joy: 
Theſe Pangs, nor Abſence, Time, or Scorn allays, 
So bright her Beauty, and fo fierce my Blaze; 
Not Heaven's dread Light'nings dart a keener 
Ray, | e ein | 
When Cloud obſcure, and Tempeſts ſhroud the 
. | 1 | 
Tell her I burn, to fold her in this Breaſt, 
Claſp'd in my Arms, and all ſupremely bleſt, 
By all you love and hate I now Exclaimm, 
(7) By Babe's ſweet Face, and Callaban's dread 
ä ONE e av 
J k. 

(7) The Ancients evok'd the Heroes by the tw: 
Things they principally loy'd and deteſted, as thi 
moſt potent of all Charms. The common Reader 
I am ſenſible, will be always more ſolicitous abou 
the Name of this Lady, and every other trifling 
. Circumſtance, than for the Explanation of our Au 
thor's Senſe, or the illuſtration of his Poetry, ever 
where it is moſt Moral and Sublime; but had it bee! 
his Purpoſe to indulge ſo impertinent a Curioſity 


be had ſought Elſewhere a Commentator on bi 7 1 


Writings, WARBURTON, | 


171 

e © Grav'd in my Heart thy Image ſhall remain, 
And Kings ſhou'd ftrive to pluck it out in vain. 

end, Succeed in this, this laſt, and dear Requeſt, 

ad. And ever, ever Rule me for the Reſt : 8 

eart] So may thy Name on Fame's laſt record Shine, 

be gen'rous, friendly, conſtant and divine; 

The pleaſing Theme, contending Wits employ, 

And rival gentle Pandarus of Troy, (95 


25 COMMENTARY. 


(8) This Pandarus was a Trojan, or Grecian; 1 
can't well charge my Memory which, whew King 
Priamus was fhut up in the noble Town of Troy by 
the Grecians, who after burnt it by means of a 
wooden Cow, - 3 Fo 
I could tell a Thouſand pleaſant Stories of him, 
but that the ſame are already in my Hudibras, which 
I heartily recommend to the Reader. Grey. 

Error Graviſſimus. Equitem lignem hunc ſcripſit 
Maro. Arn. 2. Et ſic lege (Correctione ſerib lexiaue: 
repugnante] meo periculs, BENT, Magaus,. 
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ngenle Virgins, 5 your OE exſe, 2 
| No more the Town's diſturb d with riotqus 
| Hayes; 
No more in Barrack ſtreet his ord he drowns, 
Nor murders Horſes, nor. brayades the Laws; 
No more inſpir'd with Rack, he ſcours the 
Streets, 

To ſweat and play the Dev'! with all be meets; 
No more the Windows clink with clati'ring Stones, 
Nor dying Pigs emit untimely Groans; 
The Pasceſul d 

Nor nightly Fidlers ly their ſounding String? 
No more with Phraſe obſcene, the Drum he fills, 
Nor troubles Tom, for Bolus, Stupes or Pills * 
The Blade reform'd, now leads a ſober Life, 
Fang as grave—as fetter d to a Wife, 

No more G bamont, or gay Lotharis reads, 4 * 


The crouded. Stage, while. murm' ring Molds | 
ſpreads; 


Coguetta Whiſ pers,—mark bis lmpudence, - | 
And Stella anſwers— tis his Want of Senſe; * 
Obſerve his boiſt'rous Action, ſays a Third. 

A Fourth replies“ he murders ev'ry Word, ial 
Then grins the Lawyer: briſk, or pert Divine, 
Fial ö or Line:: 
Thanks 


* 


. 


treet, no more with clamoeur Rings, £2 


0% 3: 


backs to my Stars at length the Curtain falls, 
And the ſad Crowd forſake Theatrick Walls; 
Th' officious Gallant, with aflidious Care, 

Seats the bright Damfel in th expecting Chair; 
Th? induſtrious Maidens, when arriv'd at home, 
Ply Gums and Waſhes, Paſte and leaden Comb; 
Peruſe the flatt' ring Glaſs with fond Delight, 


The Townſman grave, to Porter-houſe repairs, 
© Regales on toaſted Cheeſe, and drowns his Cares ; 
There as he doſes, if a Pig but ſtirs, 


Diſtreſs d with Gripes or lug d by worrying Cars, 


Here comes mad Hayes ; 5 bar Windows, bolt the 
Doors. 
i there a Captain, a bold tearing Blade, 
\ Who treats his Miſtreſs with a Serenade; 
- To prove his Strength, then wrenches Cellar 


Doors. 


* o 
. 1 
4 : wa # 
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Or puny Eaffgn fluſf'd with Punch or Beer, 


If on a Sunday Night he wages War, 

With ' Prentice Boys, and bilks an Ale-houſe Bar ; ; 
The charitab'e People all agree, 

UW heap iheſe grand, heroic Deeds on Me: 


; Nay, when the Members of the Ring unite, 
At Mab*met's Head, and Joy conſumes the Night ; 
When right Bar badoes opens every Soul, 
And Grief and Care lie buried in the Bowl ; 
Shou' d theſe choice Spirits-form a jovial F LEY 
* ſcour * Lane, and all its Ty break ; | ; 
e 


— 


: 


And pleas' d, revolve the Conqueſts of the Night. 


Oh! Landlord ! Landlord! — with Fear he roars, - 


Beats up a Rip, and Horſewhips ragged Whores, 


Who Struts and Starves on Forty Pounds a Year; 


2 22880 


Pee 


[83] 


The Av ring Bully, thus accofts hg Baud. 15 


Death ! Hell! and Fire! nar drunken 2 
abroad. 

In vain he ſwears and proves himſelf in Bed, 

Whatever's done, falls heavy on his Head; 8 

Th' Informant ſwears, he ſaw him paſs that 4 

Enough —the Bills are found, —he s ſure to pay. 


This hp, the Night, but when the erung. 
a 


O'er Hear? ns wide expanſe pours diffuſive Day: 


The Chimney-Sweeper bawls with Voice fo ſhrill,” 
Plump, Tripe-fed Butchers ſwallow red-hot Jil. 


The anxious Merchant mumbles o'er the News, 
And greaſy Striplings roar, —japan your Shoes, 


The ö Rake, damns drink, 5 calls or 
The Clock Krikes Ten, and Ladies: go to T ea. 


With due Biametion, ſee ck Matron 1 
Each titt' ring Girl fo fond to thew her Wit; 
Her glib Tongue runs for ever, right or wrong, 
On Balls or Plays, on Hoyſon or Souchong; _ 
Well vers'd in Cambricks, Laces, Ribbons 0 
Can trace in China Cups winuteſt Flaws; 


Decypher Songs, and Billet -doux or Plays, 


* ; 


At Cribbage crib, and rail at wretched Hayes; 


Oh! the vile Wretch (diſdaiofully the cries,} - 


Compos'd of Nonſenſe, Impudence and Lies; 


With naſty Rakes he ſpends the Evening long, 
Nor woy'd he give one Farthing for a Songs: 
He dips in Plays indeed, but ſcorns Romance, 
DER Tea, and never learn'd to Dance ; 


a wes 
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| All Dapthefilthy:Tavern's his Delizhr; 


The 0 Ry knows Where be lb, wen 
ight; 

Not ſo the Captain, 'how: compleat;,—genteel; 

How elegantly drefyd/from Head 10 Heel; | 

With what-obſequious: Complarſance he — | 

What raperous Whiſpers waft his tender Vi dave”. 

How. ſweet his Gloves, his Hair how neatly d dreſt, 

| Reverſe in all, of that rude; ugly Beaſt; 

Indeed, indeed, the re w rend Matron- ſays, 


4 Hemp alone, will end that Youngſter's Days; 
Ay. or Mamma, (ſays Miſs) if that won't do; 1 


They fay he'll FINE Oy don't they run bim 
| 2 onal | 


| Go on kind, Creatures, urg d by Splein: or 
WMbſw, | 
In honeſt Faith; its all the ſame to Kid 3 "=o 


Such Magpie ChatUring—hold there, n a 


Friend) 
Reſtrain your Speech, be cautious to Offend ; 
Wou'd you the faireſt Work of Heav'n abuſe, 
Down, down, and tremble, check your impious 
9 Muſe; 
Woman to foften'all'vur Cares was givn, 


The laſt, and lovelieſt Gift-of bounteous Heay'n, 


All-theſe are Truths, my Friend J can't deny, 

No Man c'er figh'd for Beauty more than 1; 

But, thanks to Heav'n, the dread of it re- 
| ſtrains, 

Phe Flames chat oft rebel Wich my Veins ; 


I've ſeen a Maid, whoſe heav'nly Form inſpires, 


e lend rell 1 ove, and wakes the pureſt . Fi ires. 


Think 


e- 


1 5 1 
Tbiek not good Sir, theſe. bonn. Rhimes 


intend, T 
To offend che Fair, for no one s more a | 
Friend; 
As bright Miranda led the ſprightly Ball, 


She kill'd not only me, but. wounded * „1 


But wedded now, the charms my Eyes no more, 
And Friendſhip, is, what Paſſion was before; 
When Sear. 5 Beauty ſtrikes the en 
8 enſe, N 
Alas! ” tis but, her ſecond Nee OP Ov” of 
In each arch Smile, ten Thouſand Cupids lie, 
Glow on her Lips, and warm th' expreſſive iye ; 
She rules the Heart, with unaffeQed r, . 
Gracefully Eaſy. negligent]y Gay; i A ED HET 
Wit's piercing, cams adorn her copious. Mind, 
With gentlet "Manners, poliſh'd, and refin d; 
Let other Maids abroad 2 Pleaſure. roam, 
The gentle Creature always i at home. 1099 
| Youſee my Friends, 1 praiſe as well as bite, 
And till adhere to Truth in all 1 writes 8 
Where Merit is, it challeng 8 Applauſe, 85 - 
And all the World to willing. Bondage, draws, a 


Then — "my. Friend, | come leave 51 Wl | 
8 


| Refortl, refotm Waal, ee a wile; ; 


While _ you 2 257 19 ſquander Ele » 

- o Ee ; 

And ig the main, hurt no one but A urfelk: 

How will it glad your Spouſe, and you to ab! © 

The little infant angiog on your Knee; | 
H 


Marry ** 


1650 


* Marry” $ Reform” —no more, for in.a.thrice, 
It thrills my Soul, congeals my Blood to Ice; 
That old, religious, Weather beaten Gin, 


* in veigle Squires, and deſp'rate Blockbeads in : 


] was not moulded for domeſtic Cares. 


J obey a Wife, or ſoſter dubious Heirs: 


1 can-enjoy my Friend, and Flaſk at eaſe, 
Go whereT will, and keep what Hours I pleaſe; 
% Marriage, not Foes above, or Fiends below, 
Fer Ya on Man ſuch everlaſting Woe; 
Allow your Bride an Apgel's Face compleat, 5 
Fair as the Morn, as new blown Roſes ſweet ; 
Oh! Heavy? ns what Eyes, what Lips, but juſt 
Eighteen, | 
Eacelling Coventry in Shape aud Mien; 85 
** Blaſted be Time, what, never bring the Night 
At length it comes, indulge the Appetite, _ 
Clafp the dear Creature in your warm embrace, 
Catch her —_— Sighs, and rifle every Grace ; 3. 
What melting Flaſhes _ in her Eyes, 
She pants for Breatb, ihe le ſhe” aint and 
dies; TN, 

Again the wakes, again your Joys renew. 
Nine Times vou bath in Love's prolific Dew; 
8 lat, 2 gd none were . er he ang bleſt, 

You. preſs a parting Kiſs, and fink to Reſt 

ut FEher 2 a. what Ait Forms ariſe, 
No more her Beauty charms your wand'ring Eyes; 
No more the Object of your Vows and Fears, 
But Morn and cold Indifference appears; 
By full Poſſeſſion ſyrfeited and cloy'd, 


Al Mag WOE Ll Pleaſures they enjay'd, . 
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1 
In vain you chiok th irrevocable Cha in, 
And ſigh for heawnly Liberty in. vain; 


The budding Horns already grace your Head, 
And gaping Infants ſeem to ſquall for Bread. 


Oh! may that Monk inendleſs Torments dwell, 
Wrapt 1 * Flames, and chain'd in deepeſt 
2 ell; 9 „ 

A Miſcreant curs'd, whoſe innovating Brain, 
Devis'd and form'd the matrimonial Chain ; 
That galling Chain which hinders us to rove, _ 
O'er the bleſt Wilds, and charming waſtes of 
Love ; | 1 FB 8 | 
The Girls wou'd elſe begin the pleafing Fight, 
And ſweet Variety tranſport each Night; 
It's native Hell ſhou'd burn each Marriage Deed, 
And Earth be Mah'met's Paradiſe indeed. 


But, fince alas ! theſe Bleſlings are deny'd, 
And Man is doom'd a Slave to female Pride; 


Grant ye, who Rule the bliſsful Pow'rs above, -— 
Plump God of Vine, bright Venus, luſty Jowe; 


That theſe three Bleſſing may my Life attend 
A willing Lafs, a Bottle and a Friend. 
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Nullius addiftus Jurare in verba Mag iſiri. | 
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TUNN'D with the! Din oft henry aſt mrs 

Bout Wilkes and Kagel, and th” probrlous 
„Wars, 

Twixt penſion'd Rogues and Aitappointed Knives, 
Promoted Vaſſals and rejected Slaves,” ' © | 
The hungry- Yelp of empty Phamphleteers, it, 5 
And all the cloying Stuff of Gazeteers, 
Where Cate bleeds/a-freſh with broken Noſe, ' 


From Ale-houſe Brotls, Wer rt N old 
Shoes; (1) 


Fatigu'd and mortiyd, in haſte 1 fed, rn 
And ſought | in Sleep to reſt my aching Head. 


In vain: the monſtrous Medley of the Tix 
Still rack'd my Brain, and drove wiſht Sep 
away; | 
Where eker J turn'd, ande Vice or” Folly rofe, 5 
In ſhapes of Seriblers, Critics, Wits and Beaus; 
Till near the Morn, with drowzy Virtue frauf ht 
A Sheet of Lorkman lulyd each reſtleſs Thoug t. 
When lo! a 18 Scene its Charts Allele, 
Of 78 Gs and reading 1 1 compos d. 


bY Tall 


5 4 

po” It i is a common | PraRice with the; SOiblers in 
the daily Papers to fign their wretctied Productions 
with the Names of theſe iliuſtrious Romans, - 


o 


| 1921 5 
Tall Talis of "Cypreſs form'd ſequeſter'd Shades, 


And ſpeckl'd Woodbine | . chequer 'd opening 


Glades, 1 +: 
Andth' amorous Vine has bluſhing Beauties rears, 
And the ſweet Myrrh weeps aromatic Tears, 
And every Gale the balmy Tribute brings 
Of Latian Summers and Arabian Springs; *Y 
| Heav'n bleſt the Spot with fuch a laviſfi Nen 
It ſeem d Elyfium all, or Fairy Land. ? 
Full in the midſt of this enchanting Wood, 
Rais d of pure Turf a verdam Altar tood-; 1 
Untouch'd, uninjur'd by the Rites obſcene 
Of juggling Prieſts and Sacrifice unclean; 5 
Ten thouſand Florets ſhed their Odours round, 
A laurel Bow'r the lovely Summit crowd; 
Apollo's Throne: no gilded Spires aroſe, 
For Gold and Poetry are antient Foes; 
No Marble Dome a ſplendid. Roof ſupports, 
| Bards are ſcarce ever ſeen at ſuch fine =: 2 IT] 

But ſimple Majeſty and Eaſe expreſs - 
The Power of Nature, in ber bridal Dreſs, 
Fair in the front before the piercing Eye, 

Of him whoſe Beams illuminate the Sky; 
High on a Pillar of travflucent Flame, 
 Unburt, unſtain'd, eternally the fame; 
Hung the green Wreath, that primitive Romer 


Which Heav'n ordain'd to crown thi immortal | 


= Bard; 3 

| Ol RY Side a Viſta ama; to Sight, N 
This to the leſt, and that one to the right; 
But ſteep th' Aſcent and dangerous the Way, 


For KG, and Rooks, ad Dunas in ae 


. 192 5 Eats 
N [And 


Ewing RY er 


ird 


tal 


nd 


And, 'now. the 3 ho Breath alone-be- 
 ftows 


* he gift of Song, in Pomp ſerene 8 1 
Youthful his Mien; but in that Vouth we ſaw, 
A ſweet Severity commanding Awe; 


Varied his Tone. yet regularly clear, py 
I Bobs gg gement, while. it.chargy'd, he The, 


Around be and, th' awful Silence broke 
The wy Late. distant 1885 


di 3 


pals. 


Da pindus OY Helicon' q a Wells, 


Who thro? all Dangers arduouſly, aſpire, 


With ballow'd Hands to touch this; envied. [Fo | 


Could you, alas ia youthis gay Morn, ſurve; 
What. deſperate Toils, to paſs' e er, Prime f 85 

How few, how very few. in happier' Hour, 

Have Fate and I decreed to ſhare this Bow'r,. 


The hopeleſs View would mar Jour empty. 


Schemes. El 


Diyert your better Thoughts 60 > mortal Themes, | 


To moderate Arts, your moderate Parts ap 750 


And eruſh all dazling Hopes to reach the 


But fince alas l the hardeſt Taſk below, 

For Earth's yain Children, is themſelves to wa 

Without reſerve, our generous Pity falls 

On . 18 Men, who think" they hear. our 
calls; 


 Aud-ctiely Biitont+ he- Gebthetrd With off; 


Aſſume to think and write whate'er they pleaſe, 
(For ſtill Germania, Mgaſtatio ways, 4 
And Wy Frans bet keen age ben. 
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« You Ment "whom faered Luft of Fame, 
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In foreign Fringes, Dowlaſs, Lace, and Rags, 
72 Caſſocks, Bar-gowns, Night-caps, Bobs and 


1%] 


To fritters Airs the dwindled Romans creep, 
And Spain enjoys her long paternal, leep) 
But this rough Ifland, to contention bred, 
Roars down all Merit till the Bard's been dead, 


Fern 
5 * 


Some hundred Vears; ; throughout this monſtrous 5 


Town, 
How many Mongrils bark'd at Dradei's Ctown z 


Nay, oft on me Wy charge. their Griefs' and | 
Wrong, 


Ver ! Heav'n ien ern Shield me from their 


Tongues ;- ECTS LTP ak, 
But once for all you lab for Fame, | 
No ſhew your Proofs and juſtify the Claim. 3 


He ſaid and fat ; {trait on the left appear'd, 
A ſhouting, ſneering, low, ſeditious Herd ; 


ö 


Bags, 
To reach * Throne they kick, they ſcream, they 
25 rain, 
Thick as ſmall Templars preſs to Drivy-lene ; 3 
Thick as the Pellets wing d their rapid Flight, 


That ſwept the Stage on . , Rn 


Night 20 
Churchill ſtern. Chick, IS; boilt'row- Claim 
expreſt ; 


A Blood- ſhot Eye laſt Night s/Debauch conſeſt: 
This Prize is mine, who attempt it are my Foes, 
Not Wee? Ne dare Werk it or his Note ; 


. 4 | on » TT "Joe 


(s) Rewenibli ae 8 if hed 0 mne 


Exit of a Stage- play, ann HB MAAAD 
INSERTING, | 


Joe Maggs and Lbad once 2 B ut in ed, 3 
At Borough Fair. — You Puff 7 tell the Reft; 
And hark, your Worſhip, tho“ I wrote no Songs, 
Like: Gray [ beat him hollow in ſtaunch Lungs; 

For who but I forc'd Skittle- grounds to roar - 
At lufty Verſe, and brought Clare-market oer? 
I drove your Trade IVE, never. ſerole was” 

' read, - .: 
Save Bills for Pork and Peaſe, Small-beer, and 
Bread, 

Durſt 75 77 Lend fag at Shadwell, or Dock.” | 
bead? | 
Yet there my Rumblings charmed, or it they. 

| mifſs'd 
J urged the ſtronger Argument of Fit; 
For Wiltes and you I've freely riſk'd his Pate, 
5 5 tawny Carpenter, or Boatſwain's Mate; 

How eit ut hold My Foes in Nr of e 
Allow me to deſcribe ; now hear and Judge... 
How oft have I in Bawdry' s {uburb . 1 
Where ſtood a Jade “ inveigle Drunkards i in, : 
Whoſe grimy Duggs in grimy Clouts enclog'd, 
To dirty Scoundrels dirty Scenes expos d, 
Her blue Lips blubber'd with-the favering Greet 
Of each foul Vagabond, of each foul Street, 
Her Eye diſcolor'd with nocturnal Blows. © 


15 2 'S . 


Of ſturdy Bilks, and raw her flatten'd Noſe, 
While far behind her lay the Butchers Arms, 
Fit Stall-houſe for the vidim of her Charms . - 
Here in large Characters, the Poker ſcrawls_ 
The Parts of Generation round the Walls; 
Here ſtood ſtale Heaps of Cockle-ſhells, and there 
 Munduoges chew'd, and Warn * dead Beer; 
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Here, i in | fad State, a hoary Ox- ebeek ler, 
Glaz'd — 7 the Spawn of twenty Thoufand 

8 ies 
The Floor all reek d with Winery ſpilth, 
Where bankrupt Gluttony gave up her Filth ; 
And brawny Luft, inflam'd by noiſome Gin ; 

Wich open Noſtrils and a bawdy Grin 
Stared wild: and Mutiny rejecting Law, 
Fled from the Tartar, clench'd his pitchy Paw; 
And ſgoty Scandal with a yawning ſtretch 
Belch'd out, and pointed to a naked 'Breech ; 
While, in the laſt receſſes of the Stye, A 
Sat growling Blaſphemy with haggard Eye: 
How oft have J, in theſe ſequeſter'd Bow'rs, 
Won all thoſe Parties, and confirm'd them. ours ? 
'Pwas I, *twas I myſelf, led thoſe brave Bands, 
To reſcue Forty ive from th! Hangman's Hands, 
Nay more than all, (for who wou'd not be free) 
I quitted my firſt G0 to follow thet; 


Damn'd leaden Bibles, and cheſe tramm ling 
mes 


That ſcoundrel Biſhops would obtrude on Fools 


(Who wage pretended War for, private Ends, 

'*Elfe we and honeſt Be/s. had long been THe 

Then wich my Fellow-laborers in Art, 

Diſſected Woman, and explain'd each Part, 

Nobly difdaining either Houſe or Bench i 

| For well 1 knew your. Worſhip lov'd a hel ; 
Then for theſe F acts, (the Town can prove he 
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He ceas d: and mow © Glutten ſept: deere, 
In ſurbiſh' g Cafſock—no iy Maſk be wow). 
For e'en Hypoeriſy diſdain' d to grace oof | 
With, her. ſmooth Varniſh that enormous: race; 
But his blunt Features, never form'd to think, 
Seem'd all intent on Feaſts, and Luſt, and Drink 3 
While Ignorance and Impudence combin'd, E. 4 
In equal Portions parcelpd out his Mind; 
At home, a vaunting. proud, important Kae, | 

> {|} . Ablnoad,, a Pandar, Parafite, and Slave 17 05 b 20 
Sway'd by na Frineiple but dove of elf, 
And all his, Wiſhes: center'd. .Mihimſedve |. N 25 
Ready for Hire to prove it Orthodox Ee, ads 
That, Pi{t's a Traitor, and a Patriot 7 2 12 * 
But foil*d+ in's Hopes of. Mitre and Law n- ſleeve 

? Proclaims that Far the very worſt of. Thieves! 

+, | Alike difgraceful to the Church and Stage, i 

„, The Shame, and Scandal. ofa vicious age; W 

A Tool 30 Raſcals, and 10 Wirs a left, DA 

Such (hien auth out; Nanſan Road confelt 
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| while Churchi $ brech was N d) ths am- | 
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80 DW ns ſimple, tbatxenld ro oughe Corelle, | 
Rionpy he Nom e 0 ie 
(half a Scene, they.wulli'dgres - 
WIA ſam 8 like me. 3 
Laſt, when Seditions ſhook t he lourald-State, - 
And er Barcbatraignid his Brather N 


Crimes, 
d Rete - yubliſk'dy nay wache | the. 
himes ;* 
Yet PR. ungraieſul turn'd-the: whole. to Jeſt,” 
Lad load, and badpumes lala Oh a- 
lobeges ia But vou. my Larki: 
I dovuhtinat will redreſs your Wager, 
Behold, my . thew' aden bis 


Ears. 
Ac wither'd, Wiſp, that hid bie few. grey Hain, 1 
All Lapghtd, andpow-ſmall Calan ink 


Aphear d, an; Actor bote bim in his Enn. 


Much dich he ſhake, antlſſeem eee 19 - cg 
Ws _ Shen Ran reve nn 
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This Gealietidt the. firſt amus'd his Pen” 
With petit drolles and Burleſ quing great Men, — 
Aſſum'd a Patent for ee ing Squibs 

In tiny Farces, and quaint Play-Houſe Pibs 

Behitzd the Scenes he always had a fling,” + 

Tickling She-Players with, his little: St TITER 
Thro' 3 A r para | ugh have hear'd/ bim 
N „ fqueax in eee e 
In different voices: . thrgs: u 2 Week; 

| Now, down your Fhroat by Car-loads would} F 


e Cram 
Dark pints, ſhrewd Queries ; then by: way ol > 
ram, in 


Frick ap your Spirits with an Epigram.” 15d! 1k 
He held it right es change whate et n 
And mingle vileſt Lead with pureſt Gold; 
| By every ſhabby trick and ſhuffling game 
_ Baſe ſeur coh'd form or paltry envy frame, 
Strove hard to keep all merit from the Eyes 
Of Garrick, Potent Prince:. or Murphy Lies. 

Scaree os" oh wipd the Cold-Sweat from his 
Chee 

Fulpd up bis Breeches, ank began to Speak ; 

* By me Phil after: Bleed . When lot a Bla 
With Fleteber's fiery form before him paſt, 
Sudden he faints, 5 Speech, or Life ee 
And backward burſt his Wind and eke (he Grains, 
| The poiſen'd Actor flung him on the Sands, 

| And fled ĩ in haſte to clean bis Wü Hands. 


But who comes here 10 prim with. tuck'd up 
Gown, | 


hat i $f eh No, n ir Brown: 
| Whatis it Ladd WM Ada 
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cious, 
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: Audacious, reſly; petulant of Fongue, 


- Servile as nt, 

Thre' Pride a nts from 
Now, Hke a true Proje ger beats bis Skull 

For Years, to. me himfelf in th Bad a Foot; 


Bo yo” ; beim Face, gud prov” 


He ſtopt for Wind: 2 forming a wiſe Plot, 


rglthce head] walk'd 
The ſteep to Folly 2 dad esl 
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Arraigning all, and always in the — 
ry ft, more pert than Wilk, ne: 1 
to Art ne 


Takes up his Pen, and eftimates our Sons, 

Luxurious Knaves and infernous Paltroons;. 

But they, uncivil Rogues, the ald, | 
Reverency 


Then to _ Sta age with hobbling Steps be 2 
And bounc'd and buff d he any Pu 

(For he'd ſome Fire, but then it 3 broke 
In Vapoer, like-a- Briek-kilt's flaſhy Smoke. 
Grown tirefome here, and flouted in N ; 


Where Franklin batig'd bis Body, Soul and Mufe, 


To pay thoſe Fellows with their proper r Shot... 
At once. eharg'd on with Dafhes, Slaps and Hits 


At hungry Thisves 1 baſe Bcoundre!s! W 


Wiis k 
Till anne ard, Nenn ug to 
To spend bv Piper! without ite of Bepee, 
He dropt the Finke 1 and pumping all bis 8 ng 
Out came an Effay on old Fiadle- Strings: 


He ſhew'd' what Sarabagds and to whit June 
Tb Athenians dane d es Thoufang a, 


2gone 
In ſpite of all 3 


And at firſt View, preſented to your Eye 


| A new 1 ready © cut Nr GH — — 
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A you good, Maſters, in what Nile he choſe -. 
To urge his claim? was neither Verſe or Proſe; * 
A Sort of Lingus Franca, ftitch'd and botch'd 
Wich differem 8 Shreds, and flaring Linſel patch'd; 
And as a Whore, who. without aſking Leave 
Comes: round your Neck, or An vou mg the 
Sleeve; 4 
 Boldly: he to to 0 thro? the Band, 
And yow'& to ſhake Apollo by the Hand, 
He ſtreve; but ſoon to Rabble haul'd himdaels, 
With Shag _ Scoffs on many: a Rach. 
Mz P | 
And Churchill:-bit o bard, nad brayd ſo firong. 
Th' offended Groves and, all the welking rung, 
Thro 9 — 3 Fain, ib Rerum Joudly 


dae e l his Maſtsr ber be deen, and of 


|Next, more. a Candidate for. Fence than 4 
1 greaſy Night-cap worthy. Macklin came; 
On his hard Jaw-ſat ShylorRs genuine Grin, 
Mundungus Juices drivel'd gh his Chio : 
His right Hand ſhew'd 2 blotted: Bundle ſnaichd 
From damning Wits; the left his Podex: ſeraich'd;. 
Of poliſht Words he ſcorn'd to make a Choice: 

nd Fat. his Figure well agyeed., his Voice. ; 
I beg your. Honor, as the Times are hard; 

* And dead, Vapation, for fome ſmall Reward * 
Tam a Genus all the World's agreed, 
And (tho! - Forte. joke: at * ane - could 
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Abr that damn'd Foto bus ſs much! Life and Gleez 

Alf laugh eee but; zouns {- they laugh at 
mi: n 

Andi yet l Deliv4, chap Judye « of Wit, 

Swore in Foote's Abſence I could give a Hit, 


And Harry” Jones who knew no ſordid View, 2 
Damm'd his o Con to Hell bt it was true; 
l bope yon'Il take Securities like thoſe:“ 


He faid; and twixt his Fingers blew his Nofe. 


Halfeſmil'd Apollo at the party ſinnery 


And flung him Half. a Crown to get his Dinner... 
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Urging i in hs ontheaps bacon abeadths iy. 


Fir'd/ 2 ſplendid Sight the rear Racks wy 
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A thouſand Kna ves who: oe, bot where to 
Dine; 7 4 £4 


The fpur ga Wa Hacks of ah dull er 3 


A thouſand Wits, who fear to croſs the Mews, 


The Printers Curſe, and Food - of ſharp Reviews, 


A thouſand: Bards, who Inſpiration take 
From Bird- Cage Walks and Roſamonda's Lake. 
Aſk: you their Names & As well recount the Fleas 
In Summer- camps, or Maggots in ſtale Cheeſe: 


They ſeream they cuff: til Phoebus on his 5 
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| Aroſe, and wavd the \Seeptre of Command; * 0 
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Sour Sieh followed : but 1 5 the right 
A nobler View now cheer'd the weary S' 8. „ p* 
In ſober Majeſty a pproach'd tbe Throne. 


Tho choſen e, whom, F ame had mark'd her 


CHEN n.. 8 1 3 # Hs: I 1+ . # Tail 


3 i * 4 
n * | „ Fir 


8 r ry 8 . 1 I _ 
. — 8 — 
U 
. 
* ” — 0 x gar > 
_ F — > N 


— * 2 
* 
9 Lo oo 


P 
3 * As - m 9 POET "wo 
PETE pn — 2 


i 
- 
3 
F 
© | 
is 3 
5 2 
4 9 
* 
? 
1 
7 
TRE | 
_ 
\ 
| 


— 
4 _— 


— $44 vw ——— 22 
4 2 0 — * 


—̃ — 


RR + — —— 
, 22 


T-- 7 — 
— — gg A Sy T4 Re re ad. 
- 
.. 
. 


* 


1. 25 1 


| emed the plaintive Malo in looſe: Array, 


And crown'd with: Lilljes, led the penſive Cr 


On his lov'd Steps ſhe evermore attends, 


Molds kis ſoft lay and Heav'ns- rich. Muſic 
blends, 


Since. exſt/the Swain by Harmony's @rong Pow 10 
W on. the pale Visgin ſrom har cypreſs. Baw'ra, 
In tendes Strain the urg' d her dear Requeſt, 
The, plantive Strain ſunk deep in every Hreaſt: 
*ather of melting Sound! whoſe.magic Reeds | 


Charm'd the mute F locks, and cheer'd the, ite 


ning Meads; 
H bvelie Nature Join'd with ſoſteſt Art, 


To warmithe Soul, or humanize the — 


IS happieſt Themes in {ſweeteſt Numbers * | 
By me iuſpir'd, and by the Graces bleft, 
If moral Truths, with elegance convey's 


To ourb looſe Pride, and Charm while they how 
"Tſuadey © - 


17 navied Notes, * theilliog Kite excel. 

The ſong of Pindar and the Leſbian Shell; 

If theſe, and what but theſe can juſtly ckie | 
1 by. grace? hers, here beſtow the crown of NN 


She d but Sophocles faon i 23 
His filver Locks th* Athenian Chief difclos'd 


'T ho' old, his Cheek: retain's a fleny. Slow. 25 
And living Lightnings darted from his Brow; 3 


Apollo ſtrait with-eager ;} 


ay. conſeſ· 
The Sage, and. ſweetly . 


8 Son oh, WH ae thro” what a adele 10 


gloom 


10 thou ſurviv' i in Youth's primeval bloom R 
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1. ſo, Uafectid and age the! Prize with we. 01 Ts 


G Seer) 


Q glorious Meed! of all my arduous Toils; 
= The Rage of Foes, and Time's devouring Spoils ; 


1 1657 
What various Cſimes unite to (well Wy Wis; 21 
Where dawns Stay Morn, or ee my Big 
Beam 
Thou, -didft” the firſt with nervous Art inſtill, ar 
How vain « Taſk t' oppofe the Almighty vin; 1 
Thou, didſt the firſt to glorious Ends expreſs, 


Infernal Ineeſt in her native Dreſs; ;: 175 
That guilt, could pe er LO the feourge of 
NOT ate; 


For Hebves's Rwe 5 ever Cute tho late, © | 
Thou, didſt the firſt with ſtrong Example win 
The Vouth, juſt waverin 12 'brink of Sin; 
Taught him on Virtue's End t bafe to riſe, 1. 
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And fet'Oreftes” full before his Eyes, 
Thou, a_ the frſt to Ves W. Ids 15 
elo bad Nen 5 8 We 3 251 


What dire EffeQs,/ See Pride” s ſtern Ecyite roſe ; ; 
Thy frantick Chief, fel-flavghter'd on the Bier, 
"Tho! favage,' till commands our generous Fear. 
But ſay, my Son f what Errand eduld perſuade | 
Thy Steps, from foft Elyfium” s balmy Shade? 
Com'ſt he Earth, T infpect” our hight de- 
ere : 


6, Th Wckds; 7 Kiag! (rephy'd. th! elated 


Glow thr” each Was, ba firs! my. raviſhe Ear; 


A meed, above my weak -pretence to Fame, 
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The quick 1 
Vobech in che x er F Ric denn: 
'The Pow'rs of PRION and magic Art. 
Wheneer, he liſt, to warm, or: chill: ihe, Hearts / 
What ratblefs Sire, but muſt in 3 
e 179 tyrannicæ 
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When, on. 55 da, 1 bop World. Newell. 
Hide, , behold:the Patzipt om 
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Shines, 


Abd bregthes fox. ever in h Pein as, 
Nor gcc the matchleſs Youth my Path 2d 


His liſh's aid e Tr 
While, fair Religion, Heawnrdeſcended Gueſt. 
And white-rob' d- Truth, tha, laſuy Song: 1 — 25 
But Words: ape vgio ; in; him; :thouFt ſbrongly fee. 
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pb before, 
His many Thigh a twenedy? 


Fauleio bote, 


His better Hund a N Haake Wind, H 5 


And on ſhis Heli Nr, Hhidignatibn'frown'd : | 
© Gat of streng Numbers ! Juvenal difctaimns | 


All Peciſe teſulfing from fiditious Themes; 8 
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"My Teuth and age to rbugfer THks were bred ; 
To cruſh rank Pride, re thi odious e's ht 

De por fin Fend, Abck d 


To chalt groff Lewdheſs t thſome Den; 

Toetaſe Corfuption from te Wilks of Men; 
A tte brenk he Tyrant's reſt. 

And frare to'miditefs faithlefs frie 


To prop, to cherith; Virtde's few, poor Bands, 
And grapple” Wice· Wit th alk ter hundred Hands 6 
Pot theſe hard EK hd 1 left the Paths of. Eaſe, 5 
And fought eo NT Fi, ' regardleſs of, all, 'Praiſe. 2 
_—_— fel. för All this Ser vice. "IO 
I claim bu ne for my darliog Song . „ 
For him. 125 hom alone Exit combis'd, 
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Could ide to ret ritled Knaves or EY 
Nor wbu'd he ver wiel ſervile; Art deſcend 
4 Win ds U 4 tall 4 Kin: "bis. Friend.) 


bag Pele vd, in Fortune's worſt exiren 
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K* bravely ſtood i in Vintue's proſtrate Right 
And faunch'd my Spear at Vie 
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His generous. 
And root Corruption from the tained Ile; © 
Whilſt Envy owns thro!:ev' ry arduons Stage, 
His Life, a . Kalle than his Page: 
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Tien thouſand Cherubs ſpread; 2 purple wings 
| Above his lead, ws ſtruck abs golden 3 


"Twas. He Ng ev. 7, UHE „That firſt, of Men, 
Who o 40 the Heav'n Heavens to morial Key; 
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Then thus began ya Full well: -you han of 


Theſe glorious Advocates have urg'd your claim; 
You've all excell'd the World in different Ways, 
And each in his, deſerves eternal Praiſe. 

I fear to wound: But, if I muſt decree, 
That envied Crown in Juſtice falls to thee 

To thee my beſt” —— 


When hark Engenio's call ; : 
* Abed? for Shame! What ant yu for 1 


This Morning Wilkes and Blaſphemy come on; 
Get on your Cloaths—Be quick—We'll have 


Amar'd, 1 rub'd my Eyes, got up and Dreſt ; 
And found that Tony: a Dream at beſt, 
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Fron . CELEBRATED 
ABBE. DE RANCE to a Friend: 
Written at the Abbey of: yy Tarte. 


Paraphraſed from Mon SIEUR Baavue. 


* 


a 0 Y „ hot Nt 


HE 1 of the tied A DE 
RAN CE, is attributed to the death of the 


Dutcheſs of M*** hom he tenderly loved. He 
bad been abſent from her for ſome. dime and was 
quite ignorant of her death; having got into the”. 


houſe under cover of the night, he went into her 
apartment by a back ſtair caſe. The firſt object 


that appeared to his view was a coffin, which 
contained the body of his miſtreſs: ſhe had died 
after three days eee illneſs. As ſhe was to 


be interred in the family vault, a leaden coffin, 
was prepared; but it was too ſhort, and with 


unheard of brutality they had ſever'd the head 
ſrom the body. Struck with fo. ſhocking an : 
event, from that de dae the ABBE DE Rance, 
renounced all commerce with the world. He 


retired to the monaſtry of La 'Trzarre; where 
he became a moſt rigid peni ent. It is from 
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thence be writes 1 a friend 1 5 bad Yoon long 
upon his travels, and is igngrant of this tragical 
adventure. Some works having lately appeared 
relating to the monaſtry of La TAT TE, the 
Author thought this a favourable occaſion 10 


produce his Own, written long fince, - 


Warm from the heart and trus 10 all its res. 5 


IN Ine ell thy heart will overflow, 
To think thy F riend i is doow'd to Hog ring 


Woe 7 

To think che vigour of his Age is loft, 
And all the Hopes his early Days could boaſt, 
| Yet, ceaſe to grieve==Whate' er ſeems 9g or 

great, a 
- Tn:Courts, I find in this ſequeſter'd . Seat, 
Beneath an awful Oak I fir reſign'd, 
I bleſs the Rains and welcome in the Wind; 
With my lone Stute 'thoſe Deſarts beſt agree, up 
And Nature's rudeſt Form moſt pleaſes me; 
Here frequent Pray'rs my Doubts and Fears diſpel, 
] ſpurn the Earth and triumph over Hell; 
And here at dawn my Oriſons be gin 


For Lau. if ſo pure a Form could Sin. | 


0 3 for ever lov'ds far 4 ever vleſt! 
For ever treaſur'd in this ſaithſul Breaſt! 
Tho' long, long ſince the flame of Vouth 1 fed, 


And Heav n now warns me to my neighb'ring 
dead, 


Thy dear ee houſe 1255 ien e 
Ape n a RR my. Sou?s on fire; 


— 
? 4 


&& 15 1. 
My bes Fri t bee bar — 
Ere yet the. knew to. call theſe Charms. hos own; 


The Cece Form, the dignity of Mien, | 
aff 12 yet ſq rarely ſeen; 


= eaſy, Wit, the animating Grace, 


And ef 555 Smile that ve vel'd on her Face: 1 


: Vet, at thoſe Yeary when. Pleaſure gives the Rein, 


And Love aad Riot dance in every Vein, 
Her ſpeaking Eye each ryde Auempt ſuppreſt, 
Nor Heay n itſelf way chaſter than her Breaſt, 
1 ſaw, I loy'd, and oft in Sighs convey'd 
My F ears and Wiſhes. to the bluſhing Maid ; ; 
Foy dawning Bluſh my raging Paſſion fed, © 
ore and more to ſweet Deſtruction led 3 
Tm older grown the happieſt Hour I ſtole, | 
And ſpoke the Secret of my pant ing Soul. 


Tho' low my State, * e, diſdain de preſt 
My Suit, (ſhe ſaw. my. H eee judg d the reſt). 


But glances, ſuch as le ngels give 
To dying Sinners, bad me hope and live. 


Her Parents ſaw ; nd; rigidly. FUE | 
Convey'd from Par is all my Soul held dear; 
| Rack'd f for a Moon I lived a Plague to Earth, 
And curs tht ill-boding Star 4 4 rul'd my Birth, 
When, loſt in Grief, no Language can expreſs, 
A tender, Lire diſclos'd ber en receſs; © 
I look'd and read, again I look'd and read, 


And ſwiſt as Lightning to ih Appointment ſped.- 


"Twas Night, dead Night, I ſcal'd the ſilent Wall, 
I ns. at FO 3 Love ehen all, 
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ip (Pune 
4 ought to preſs my lovely Laura's Charms, 
And melt tranſported in her glowing Arms:: 
When (hold my Heart) a lonely Coffin ſtood ;/ 
The Floor, the Marble ſtain'd with recent Blool ; 
A feeble Taper ſtream'd a wwinkling Light, 
And barely ſery'd to prove the hideous de, 3 
I rais'd a Veil; the Taper juſt betray'dd 
A headleſs Corſe; yet ſtill I knew the Maid; 
Her polifh'd' Form tht unrivab'd Fair e 
And well, too well, I knew her ſnowy real. 
A marble Vaſe ſt od near, 1 turn'd around, 
I rais'd another eil—her Head 1 found; _. 
O killing Sight ! thoſe once-commanding Eyes, 
Thoſe Lips once ting'd with Nature's richeſt Dyes, 
That Cheek, that boaſted 114 8 delightful 
: bloom, 1 the 
That Breath, more ſweet than, Summer s rich 
25 perſume; LIP 
\ That 7 0 Grace, t that rick the Lo 
ight, 
All, all de by long and jopteſs' Night, 


1 ſcarce believ'd my Senſe, I gaz'd around, 
While Horror fix'd me torpid to the Ground ;. 
I graſp'd my Sword, reſolv'd to end my Woe, 
But gracious Heav'n 'reRtrain'd th? impious Blow ; 
Then from the Scene, with tottering Steps 1 fied, 
And gain'd my Dvelling leſs alive than dead, | 


If there exiſts ſome far ſequeſter'd Sphere, 
. (I-madiy ſpoke) ſome Dæmon whirl me there „ 
Where ne'er the Bell of pale Religion rung, 
Ve Gift was offer'd, and no Anthem ſung ; * 

+ 


| 
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No friendly Talk to cheat the heavy Hours, 

Nor hope to ſpread her gay delufive Pow'rs z - 

O bear me quickly to the welcome Den, 
Alike forlorn by Providence and Men, 


God of my Life ! on that diſaſtrous Day 
I felt, I own thy animating Ray, 
Thy Hand paternal gave my Pangs to reſt, 
Ad kindled nobler Viſions in my Breaſt ; Wnt | 
I ſaw myſelf corrupted alÞ within, 1 _- 
And gaz'd with Horror on my daring Sin ; i 
I paus'd on Death, on Hell's tremendous gloom, | = 
And vaſt Eternity's unbounded Womb * 
1 ſaw the truly Good were only bleſt, 
And all this World groſs Vanity at belt ; 3 
I ſaw Injuſtice every Law controul, | 
And Luſt and Rapine ſnare th' unwary Soul; 5 
I ſaw each Paſſion tend to certain Wo, | 
And (worſe) chat human Pride ' diſdain'd to : 


know, 


Scared at the View, I fled thoſe P'S of Death, 


And gave my Soul to him who gave me Breath. 


| Reſolv', reſign'd, this wild Recefs I ſought, 

With Scenes for holy Contemplation fraught; | 
The rude. rough Rocks, remind me to obey, 
The tottering Oaks for warn me of decay 1 

And I, who firſt by fierce Ambition fir'd, 

Blind Youth impelPd, and Vanity infpir d, 

The fober Charms of Solitude deſ pis d, 
Nor aught but Sin, and fulſome F pri d, 

The lewd Appointment, and the midnight Ball, 

At . find Reſt, and fad within this 18 5 
| Here 


ih FR: . — 0 1 
* N ern . * - « - 
4 - 1 , — 2 - 
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> Here Bock the Treis, to whom indulgent 
Heav'n,. 4 

The precious gift Penitence has iven; 5 
Thoſe who, with Vows, in early Youth betray'd 
To Sin or Death, the fond believing Maid, 
Allur'd th' eaſy Matron' s nuptial Flame, 

Then 1 read the Tae, and triumph'd in her 

ame; 
Oppreſt the Weak, carous'd in Or phan's Toke; 
And doom'd to. frieadleſs Want 'their 'helpteſs 
RS Years 3 5 
Sapp'd private peace, engender'd ble Strife, 


„And arm'd the Hand againſt a Brotber's Liſe; 


Bore down each Virtue, marr'd each ſocial End, 

| And een wy FR who: wrong d a rruſting 
PFrien 

| When cloyſter'd e feel Heay'n's inſpiring 

Breath, | | 

Nor fear to, triumph o'er: eternal Death, 


For this we Arive: long, lang, ere morn ap- 
pears, 
We . we pray, we bathe the Ground * 
79 ears, B 8 | 

Then haſte to Labour, drain the putrid Fen, . 
Or break th! ungrateful Graunds of other Men iy - 
Ib unheeded Roots we gather, yield us Bread, 
Th' Spring our beverage,” and the Earth our 

Bed: 


When l Hear to new Devotion calls, 
We riſe with Awe, and bleſs thoſe reverend Wall, 

Where Saints and Martyrs kiſsd the;chaſtening ro 
e the N and.refted on their God, 5 
« 


Po. 


LOOT 
No gilded Rook, no filver Lamps appear 


But one pure Torch, yet God hiniſelf is hate; 


Let Pride unlock Ambitions ſanguine Springs, 
And waſted Nations curſe deſpotic Kings; 
No ſtern Alarms this lone Retreat infeſt, _ 
We live in Peace, and peaceful ſink to Reſt, 


la Peace Who lowd like me, and lov'd in 


ee | e | 
Muſt neer enjoy that Virgin's golden Reign; 
O no—ſhe flies Corruption's tainted Den, 
And ſheds her bleſſed Balm on guiltleſs Men. 
When peut with Toil, our midnight Pray'r 1 
TR. y AO Cog 
And for an Hour indulge in frail Repoſe, - 
Inſidious Dreams my former Years renew, 
And all the Louvre ruſhes to my View; 
My Laura comes, ſhe leads the regal ball. 
Ador'd by Thouſands, and admir'd by all; 
A hundred ſighing Nobles bend the Knee; 
In vain they bend, her Eyes are fixt on me, 
1 graſp her Hand, we fly to myrtle Groves, 


She ſmiles, ſhe yields, the anſwers all-my Loves; 


I throw my eager Arms—ſhe's gone, ſhe's fled, 
And lo once more the Coffin ſtrikes me dead. 


1 ſtart, I ſhriek, I call on Heav'n' to bleſs, 
And plunge within our Foteſt's laſt receſs; 
My aged Head receives the dripping Sleet; 
The ſavage Briar wounds my nadel Feet. | 
- Unuſual Horror chills the ſacred Grove, 


The Springs, the Earth, the Foreſt ſeems: to 
„„ TT | By 
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My Spirits falat, my haggard Eye-balls. fas 

And cold Convulſions rack each tottering Lab, 
When lo! ſhe paſſes in a flaming Cloud, 
A headleſs F orm, and ſhews the bibs Shroud [ 


God of my Soul! without thy freogthning 


| Grace, 

How weak, hom poor, how blind is human Race! 
To ſound thy Praiſe ten Thouſand Worlds agree, 
And Nature lifts the grateful Song to Thee. 


To Thee with Awe, the Lenin een bends i 


When Thunder burſts or ſickly, Rain deſcends, 
Obedient to thy Will, the Rocks and Trees, 
Now reſt in Snow, now bleſs the vernal Breeze: 
Yet Man, preſuming on his glimmering Senſe, 
- Raſh Man alone diſclaims thy Providence; 
The Truth, he dare not controvert denies, 
And 'gaioſt Conviction ſhuts his Ears and Eyes. 


O fatal Error; Heav'n alone beſtows, 
Joy free from Pain, and undiſturb'd Repoſe; 

In thy vain World our beſt Enjoy ment's, groſs, 
Allay'd and ſtain'd by Sin's offenſive RE. 
Howe'er diſguis'd, rauk Paſſion rules us ill, - 
And each, in FaR, indulges but his Will; 

That Will, as changeful as an'Infant's Mind, 

Shifts there, now here, and veers with every 
Wind, x 1 

One wiſh indulged, another Phrenny ar. 
Another and another yet ſucceeds. 
Till injur'd Reaſon abdicates her Poſt, 
Ard in the Monſter all the Man is loſt, | 1 

| | | ot 


| 
| 
| 


>» Sr ty ,yoAoAA. yh. tb beg bc ley ba hand 


Orrs EA 


"Theſe, theſe alone our tottering Steps attend, 


A length of Years, ſevereſt Penitence, 


| Unveryd in Heav'n, in Youth's intemperate 


Mhen flattering Tongues impart aeftry8ive Fires . 
And melt the yielding Soul to looſe Deſires; 


And well I know that heavy Guilt wis' 


Dar] 


Not 7 5 my Friend, we paſs the flent har 0 
In thoſe ſecluded Woods and moſſy Tow'rs, 
Here pure Religion tolls our anly Bell, FEY 
Here true Devotion warms each humble Cell: 
Here Contemplation clears the clouded bye, 
Expands the Soul and lifts it to the Sky. 
Propitious Angels bleſs our frequent calls, 
And Saints who reſt retired within thofe Walls“ 


2 


1 
F 


Confirm our Faith and Hells dark Wiles forefend: 4 
On that curſt Night how black th' infernal Seene, | 1 
When Fiends uſurp'd my Laura's heavenly mien: | 


They broke the Clouds, they bade the Storm 
retire, 


And all my Boſom own'd celeſtial Fire, 
Inn-fated Laura, had I never known _ Nen 
The matchlefs Form, 1 then had finn'd alone; 
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And hourly a rs Op expiate my Offence. : 
But you alas! you ſaw the early Tomb, h 


Bloom!: 


Theſe warp the Soul from Virtue's aw * 
ine. 
On that curs'd Pride which obſtinatel blind 
Seduces Man and Rules the ſofter Kind, 
Inflam'd by Love, with guileful Art I W en 
And ſhut thy Mind againſt each ſober” bonght Ef 
O dire Reflection! Flattery ſuppreſt 
The holy Flame that one have fir'd thy 
TA Breaſt; „ Wm 0 Religion 


F e 
Religion elſe had lent her heav'nly Grace 
And ſtampt thy Mind as beauteous as thy Face; 

Indulgent Saints thy lovely Eyes had clogd, 
In Bliſs, and all thy Soul with God repos d 
Thou Traitor, falſeſt of thy perjur'd Race! 
(She ſternly cries) haſt ſtolen my Soul from 

Grace: | +. | PE 
„For thee I'm doom'd to bear an Age of Pain, 
Io call on Heay'n, and yet tocall in Vain; 
“ Confin'd in W Nh feel the ſcorching Flame, 
Or bitter Froſts congeal my tender Frame 
« Or yok'd with Dzmons, cleave the murky Air, 
« To baniſh Reſt, and ſcatter wild Deſpair : 

« And doſt thou, Monſter, doſt thou hope to win 
« Eternal Bliſs, and leave me drown'd in Sin? _ 
© ane it Truth, my Ghoſt ſhall meet thy 
„)! veg ooo 5 
* And Heav'n, juſt Heav'n will liſten to my 
s Cries.” «| 4 1 8 A Lal 41 u 
Ye hoary Woods, and deſolated Cell, 
Ye barren Rocks, where ſavage Horror dwells, 
I'll brave your Rage, if Mercy can be wrought, 
And ten-fold Penitence eraſe her Fault. 
Let __ produce, nor Herbage, Fruit, nor 
ow'r, ; | e 


\ 


Let bhaggard Winter all the Year devour 


Where I ſhall roam; let Rains and Tempeſt blow, 
And Owls and Ravens ſend the ſcream of Woe : 
Let Thunder burſt, let mountain Torrents roar, 

And Wolves ſurround me on ſome deſart Shore; 
Let Curſes, Plagues, Diſtempers on me fall, — 
Forgive but Laura, and V1! bear them all. fag 0 


* = \ 


* 


1 


Mean while, dear Friend, my fimple Shroud I 
JVC | . 
And now prepare my laſt, and welcome Bed: 
Yon funeral Torch, and ſlowly moving Bier, 

. Remind my Soul that Death is ever near; 

ut Death to us no palled Terror brings 
We court his Scythe, and brave his feeble Stings ; 
| Rejoice to fee a Brother gain the Skies, 


The Man we pitied, but the Saint we prize, i 


Here, here my Friend, my plain rovgh Coffin 
ſtands, N 
Prepar'd and wrought by theſe laborious Hands; 


It calms my Spirit, drives vain Thoughts away, — 


And reconciles me to my kindred Clay; 
I fleep in hope, 1 ſpurn my Follies paſt, - 
And fondly with each Sleep may prove my laſt; 


 - Refign'd Devotion o'er my Cavern reigns, 


And Peace—— except poor Laura intervenes, 


But you, my Friend, whom mortal Paſſion 
. 0 

To whom fair Italy expands her Charms, ö 
| Who rove enamour'd thro' the fragrant Woods, 

Or hang in Raptures o'er the hmpid Floods; | 
Where foſt Tibullu, kindled loofe Defire, | 
And lofty Maro ſt rung the Epic Lyrez __. 

Immerſt in vain Delights, perchance may deem 
Thoſe Lines a frantic Bigot's fickly Dream: 
Alas | thou'rt Wrong: corre thy fond miſtake, 
And, e're too late; my ſober Counſel take; 


Diſmiſs thy Follies, ſet thy Spirit free 


From Sin and Death, and taſtepure Joys with me: - 
| TY Wirk 


3 
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With thee in Youth the, paths of Vice I trod, 
Indulg'd each Appetite, nor thought of God; 
For me its Charms that flattering Region ſpread, 
And Pleafure courted to her luſcious Bed; 
Where Nature, rob'd in conſtant Beauty ſhines, 
And ſtill on Nature poliſh'd Art refines.: | 
Where cluſtering Vines adorn the fruitful Hills, 
Ten thouſand Flowrets deck the chryſtal Rills ; 
Sweet Groves of myrtle ſhade the blooming Vale, 
And loved Rapture ſwells each balmy Gale; 
Where Beauty ſpreads her Heart-ſeducing Smiles, 
And all the magic of Circean Wiles; 
The practis' d Glance, and modulated Lay, 
That melts the Soul, and charms the Senſe away, 
Where Arts on Arts enormous Vice diſguiſe, 
And ſhew her pleaſing een to ſober Eyes 
Till late Remorſe in {qualid Weeds appears, 8 
His lean, wan Viſage, drown'd in uſeleſs Tears; 
Reflection wakes, diſtracted Conſcience wounds, 
And Es * the proſtrate Wreich con- 


Alas! my Friend, how happier our Repoſe, 
We feel the Comforts, Peace with Hope beſtows, 
Surrounding Saints our humble Cells defend 
And holy Viſions on our Sleep deſcend + 
" Repeated Prayers, Sin by Sin deface, 1 
And ev'ry Hour we gain a Step to Grace; 
Our only Emulation to excel! 
In Works of Faith But hold I hear our Bell 
Some Friend | ween, who flies this mortal Strife, 


And bends his Courſe to everlaſting Life. 
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When Worlds are wreck 
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O matchleſs Pow'r of unaffected Grace, 
Een now a Saint has clos'd. his tedious Race 


Celeſtial Raptures ſparkled in his Eyes, 

And ſmiling Angels bore him to the Skies; 
My Brother once, together oft we pray d, 
And oft conſorted in the holy Shade. 


Reſembling Fortune bade our Souls agree 


In ſtricter Bonds, for he had loy'd like me: 
Like me in vain; like me in Vouth retir d: 


All- pitying Heaven, had Laura thus'expir'd ! | 


. * 11 1 
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And what avails this Tenement of Clay, 


All Nature yields to his deſpotic Will, 
And all the Elements conſpire to kill: 


Death hourly ſaps the Baſe, and melts away; 


Een whilſt I write, a Hecatomb expires, - 


All young, all Vain, all forming new Deſires, 
And now the Sun emits a feeble Ray 
- On yonder Grove, and ſhuns the parting Day, 


The World around an awful Silence keeps. 
And, as if dead, the whole Creation Sleeps. 


I pant for Heaven—avaunt my former Fears! 


and Spheres 
Spheres | | 


When Death reſigns her mpire o'er t 
All Nature finks, and Tie itſelf muſt 


And ſoon, full ſoon, th: 


encounter 


he Ball, 
fall; 


awful Day may come, 


I' burſt my Shroud, and fly to Laura's Tomb; 
Then ſhall that Face, which baſely rent away, 
Alas ! now lies with undiſtinguith'd Clay, 
Join'd to her Form in primal Beauty riſe, 


We'll ſoar to Bliſs, we'll ſeek the open 


ing Skies, 
. 


ns ene erere 
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There ſtrong in Hope our mutual Paſſions own, 
And plead our Loves at God's indulgent Throne. 


And if, my Friend, you ſought this bleſt Retreat, 
And ſcorn'd the World, my Tranſports were 
„% %%%%VVÜP pb 
O hear the Call, reje the Vale of Sin, 
Collect thy Soul, the glorious Work begin, 
PH guide thy Steps, immortal Truths impart, 
And next to Laura place thee in my Heart, 
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